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IN an Age where every Man takes upon | 
1 him to judge of 27 65 and few judge 
- well; and where the cnerality of Man. 
kind ſeem, as it were, combined to Con- 
demn all Men's Works but their own; it is 
none of the Poet's ſmalleſt Labours, to make 
Choice of a Patron, whoſe great Name and 
Authority, and univerſally acknowlec ed 
good Senſe and Judgment, may. be 
to ſhelter him from the common Fate of 4 
Works of this kind, being run down ane a 
Malice of Criticks and Faction. 
If your Lordſhip ſhall pleaſe to take the _ 
Z following Piece, however unworthy, into 
your Protection, I ſhall have much better 
Fortune in this Particular, than moſt of the 
ntlemen who have written for the mY 
| have had. 
Ihe very Name of Carteret, prefix d to 
EY y ill be — to awe and ſilence a 
7. 8 A 2 | Multitude | 
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| EF 98 The Dedication. 9 To 
E Mulcitade of thoſe ill-natured Snarlers, who ; 
are always ready to attack and: rout the De- 
fenceleſs. . 
But I have ſtill 8 Motive to induce 
me to-inſcribe this Trifle to your Lordſhip, 
| and that no leſs prevailing than the former; 
That 1s, the Grateful Memory, which 4 
can never loſe, of your Lordſhip's paſt Fa. 
yours to me. Gratitude is the Nobleſt of 
Humane Virtues: And this is all the Re- 
turn I am able to make you,. for an nene hs 
Sum ve Foeits ---- | 
If there be any thing i in it, Which can a 
{ | little divert, and entertain your Lordſhip at 
your Leiſure Hours, I have my End. To. 
| come up to your Lordſhip's Nice Taſte, 1 
| Jeſpair of. le 
At leaſt it will afford me an Opportu 
deen, I have long wiſh'd for, of ing 4 
with how much MER I am, 3 
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11 af Obedien, mf Devoted 
nr 2 2 Servant. 
7? > at * 2 8 SY — 75 . F 2 _— X 


5 "_ 44 K _ 5 * av = 2 - "I ” A A \ 8 
” 5 * - 2 F 1 : k = n 7 A 7 F . | . k 
2 $S- — * » + + 4 —_ a # * * * #. - 442 3 * 9 75 > ; +>; "1.8 
- "EY * 7 x 8 — 7 : by 


THE 


PROLOGUE 


Spoken by Mr. Mills. 8 


WW) ſome fair N mph, in Rural Manſions bred, 


ibo Neighbr ing Swans in Thraldom long had kd; 


22 Conqueſts of {0 low 4 Price, 
Seeks'to enlarge the Empire of her Eyes: © 
Big with aſpiring Hopes ſhe comes to Town, 
. Secure to make the Gallants all her own: 

In vain the wnexperienc'd thing difplays 
The artleſs Beauties of a blooming Face; 
Aad firives to pleaſe with rude unpoliſid Grace: 
She ſees how Art and Nature both conſpire, © 
Ta perfect Beauty, and enflame Deſire: —_ 
With conſcious Shame, and ſecret Anguiſh fig, 
Bluſbes to ſee her elf 2 far excelFd, 
Blames her unskilful Pride, which urg her on: 6 
And wiſhes more ſhe knew,. or leſs were known. 
So fares our Author with his Virgin-Muſe,.. 


Whoſe forward Pride did daring "Fhoughts my IS 5 


Too eager from her bleft Retreats to run, 


Las welt Dangers which ſbe might well ſun, 
 Unprattis'd in the Treatment of the Tun, 


The Judges Cenſures, and the Criticis Frown : 2 

And Damning, to her eee © 

Tet ſence ſhe's ventur'd hither, don't: 6 

The Entertainment of a Country Muſe." ANT 12 

The Sacred Nine, as ancient Stories . a e e 

On verdant Hills, in Ages paſt, did dsl. 

|  Convers'd with ſhady Groves and. murm ring are. 
The Muſes Reſidence; the Muſes Themes 


And there, from Towns, and.Growd: Noiſe il. Gan 0 8 
Their Vor'ries with aer e . 5 8 
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Zz Has Our new | Maiden-Poty his does 3 5 
From thoſe bleſt Shades where firſt they learnt fo fo ing. a 
WF . Encourage this her Infant Offspring then, 
Asa foe will ſoon become a Citizen, EY 5 
Neceius this Stranger 40 your Approbation, nm, 
Aid give ber à Free Naturalization: © F . 
A ou batt fee her att Performance made, „ 
. As thu at 7 WAI 8 1 had fone * rw bred. „„ pr 
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6 7 | Spoken by. Mrs. Sub. A 


<t 
be, *＋ 
__— 


With Looks demure, to try the Cauſe of Wits 

Our Poet does himſelf aud Cauſe COMPUT. . „ e 

le pleade no former Merit, to extuſe + 3 A 0.40 ES 

Te Dutneſs of his untuugibt, Country Maſe: ee Ren, 

But hopes Submiſſ10n may Compa{/ion ee r 1 

u mitigate the Rigour of be L ki. 

13 * 7 Fool be bad bus nl e, REES ui es eee 

| o hope for Mercy where ſtritt Faſtice reigns. oF dees 3 

Fond Wretch, ſaid 1, to'think ibis Taten fo pee, "ITT 

nb ſuch crude indigeſted Lines as theſe.! 
| Thou, who in diſtant Regions | ; 

From _ where Wit and Humour do. reſide. 

"Thou, who at dy mt eee i an” ee oy 1K 


0 you, Grave Fen EY Sow Nightly 4. e 5 


3 The Sentences of Learned Bards to hear ; 
| And know'ft no more what Wi is fuming 
| 7 the 1 _ n 
He ankly a — „F 
And conſcious of his TImperfettions grow. IP 55 Nn 
But now tao late t was to make Retreat: an 


_ His Gaye + was call a, EOS Jugs OLD ED 
N | | 2 
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2 * 
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755 me he ren his e Suit e 2 
My Face, and Sex, he thought, uon d be Aim | 
For ſure, it cannot be, when Women plead, | 
And Men are Fudges, that we don't reed. | 
Well: Since 1 am Council-Fee'd for the Defendent, „ 
IT make his Caſe the beſt I can; depend ont. 
Conſider firſt, This Town, tho rich af ore 12 
In Wit, like Land much till d, is 2 . 
Ana, if thus daily harraſs'd, I preſc ER 
Cannot long yield full Harveſts for * Stage: 
For Wit, like other Grain, if ſown: tas faſt 
In the ſame Ground, will give thin Crops at 44. 
To Dar, a new Soil her firſt Fruits does yield, 
Curſe not the firſt Production of the Field: 
Another Summer, if you will permit, 
May bring 8 a much larger Crap of Wit. 
This for the Play. For th Author mext Im Suitor; 
| Spare his firſt Fault, and warn him for the future. 
' Trembling he Lands without, in horrid Dread, 
What Glory it to kill a Wretch half dead? 
But if, in ſpight of all I've ſaid to fave bim, 
Zou Cormorant Criticks are refolv'd to have him, ov 
1 beg this ſhort. Reprieve ; Let bim but n . 
Live out 2 Ti hen, n 4 . , 
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MEN. 


IR Triflram Gettall, Uncle to 12 Mr. Norris. 
8 Sir Thomas Dtherjia, ie, E at her to 1 Mr. Bullock. 
Mendwell, | Mr. Bowman. 

Welford, in Love with Areale. . Mr. Bovth. 
Friendly, his Friend, in Love Suk Clarinds.” Mr. Mills. 
Dawbwell, Kinſman to'Sir 7 bo. rw Mr. Keen. 
Foiſt, a Lawyer. Ra Spiller. 
Plotwell, Servant to . e 
Banbbill. a Goldſmith. „ 8 e | 


p WOMEN. 


| — oer _— 2a ar, 2 are wits, Mrs fe 
5 exo __ aue How din © . Ss abu. 
- Abigail Either, a forma 0 Maids Si- 
iter to Sir Thomas. Z J Boker. 7 

"B57, Mines to Hurthia.. e Saunders. | 


ws 


ve. Servus fo dir Triftram and Ser Thomas 


SCEN E LO NDON. 
1 2 Even, in the ' Morning Fo Twelve at Night, 


I «AS 


THE 


APPARITION:| 


O R. i 


ts E bam - Walling 


5 OE SCENE E 
Bak SCENE Velford's Lodgings: 


eu Welford with a Letter in Fro Hand, Servant walting. 


LOS HO brou zht hi? 4 
| Ker. Nehemiah Saintiy, Sir; your Val, Sir 
Triſtrams formal Book-keeper £ 
We Find out Friendly, and let him — T have ſome Buſi- } 
neſs with him of the utmoſt Haſte and Importance.—— [#38 Ser. 
Now I am indeed compleatly Miſerable ; ſunk in a Moment 
| from a fair Proſpect of an ample Fortune and Inheritance, to the 
loweſt Ebb of diſgraceful Poverty I've loft a Father too — 
and left, it ſeems, by him to the Mercy of an Uncle, whoſe Nature 
is a Stranger to any Whoſe Honour, Conſcience, Religion, and - 
Faith, centre all in one Point; and that's his Intereſt. My Fa- 


ther could not, did not do it Perhaps, the diſobedient Follies 


of my Youth provoked him Or the artful Diflimulation of Sir 
Triſtram, perſwaded and prevaild over him to do an Act againſt 
bis ny which at his wo ET would have revoked. N 


Enter _— 


: 2 4 


ES 5277 The Apparition ; Or, 55 
_ 8 Enter Friendly. : pd, 
Friend. What's the Matter, Ned? What's that thou art mutter- 
ing to thy Telf? Why, thou art as dull and penſive as a Stage Poet 
that has ſquander'd away, over Night, the laſt Remains of his. 
& Third Night; and is damned thenceforth to abſtain from Claret, 
Till he has finiſh'd his next fulſom Panegyrick, or flattering De- 
— pP. ¾— mr Ee oo 
el Alas, my Friend, have I not Reaſen?nnn 
Friend. Come, come, I know well enough, that thy confouns 
ded Uncle's ſcanty Allowance, bears no Proportion to thy gay and 
& generous Soul: But hang Reflection, thou ſhalt never want, whilſt - 
|; thy Friends have enough, what ſhall ſuffice for luſty- Burgundy, 
and ſprightly Champaigne. T 
el. Ohl my hard Fortune  [ ighs. 
Friend. Never figh Man for any Thing that is in the Power of 
galittle Dirt to purchaſe; nor hang down thy manly Head, and 
be out of Countenance, in the Preſence of the Nymph thou ad- 
&F mireſt, becauſe thou art not furniſh'd to bid up to her Price: Plea- 
ſure muſt be ſhared, my Friend; and tis as much SaitafaQion to | 
2 generous Mind, to aſſiſt his Friend in the Means of purchaſing, .. 
as to partake with him in the Enjoyment of it. EN 
| Wel. Ah, Friendly thou haſt not heard, I find, of my Misfor- 
tunes How ſhould'ſt thou know them, indeed, fince an Hour - 
mpaſt Iknew them not my.ſelf---Pleaſure-15 now no more; ---Friend- 
& ſhip and Love are no more---No Man is a Friend to the Wretched. 
Friend. What Miſeries, what Calamities can thoſe be, which 
will make any Man ceaſe to be a Friend to Welford ? 
Wil. Spare me the Relation, and read here. [Gi ver the Letter. 


r Friend. Reads. 

* Com Welford, . e 12 111i 2 
= I Have receiv'd @ certain Account this Morning, that the Veſſel 
1 | in which your Father, and my good Brother, was returning 
= Home, is caſt «way — By which ſad Calamity,you have loſt a Fa- 
tber too good for you; and I a kind loving Brother: He was 4 

= wc Man, and foreſaw what waſte your Riots would ſpon male 
n the. Eftate he had been long getting; and therefore prudently' 
has left the fole diſpoſal of it to me, in 4 Deed of Gift to that 
_— purpoſe: Whereupon I think it good to let. you know, by theſe - 
= Preſents, That your graceleſs: Courſe: of Life has juſtly provoked; 
unn whole of the aforeſaid Aue u u d _ | 


SN 


The Shan Wedding : 4 | 


And that you are to expect not hing furt her Jon me, ll more 
Grace makes you worthy the Regard of 
| ! | | Zaur Uncle, 


Triſtram Gettall, Ke. 2 


- Carle on 2 for an old formal Hypocrite; would he have a 
Gentleman be a Fanatick in Religion, and a meer Cit in Converſa- 
tion; and know but one Walk, from the  Counting-Houſe to the 
Conventicle, and back again? L 
el. And now Frank, tell me truly, is not my Condition, in 
your Opinion, deſperate, irretrievable, and paſt all Hope of Com- 


as a Friend ought to pity, with a purpoſe to redreſs them 
Come, hang it, chear up z ſome lucky, Hit may retrieve all again, 
recover the Eſtate you were born to, and make you ſhine ar a- 
bove that obſcure Fellow that now Eelipſes you. | 


Friend, Dear W elford, your Misfortunes touch mes I pity than, = 


Mel. And art thou ſo unfaſhionable a F ellow, as to own = 


Friendſhip to a Man in Neceſlityz nay, profeſs to do him Good 
too! All Mankind forget their old Acquaintance when they come 
to need them; and ſhun a Friend grown Poor, as of all Duns the 
moſt uneaſie: I can't expect it of .thee— Leave me to Obli- 

vion and Obſcurity, and my own Afflictions. [Mipes his Eyes. 
Friend. For 2 away with this Womaniſh Paſſion: — I am 


thy Friend, and true Friendſhip delights to do Good; as it is free 


and diſintereſted at firſt, ſo it encreaſes, not abates, by the Occaſi- 


ons that are given us to Exerciſe it in ; o_ the Wants and Adver- MB 


5 fities of a F riend, are the Fuel that e es that Noble 75 Gene- 


rous Paſſion. 
Vel. Thou art a Prodigy of TRE and Vine, that i in this 15 


frozen Age of Goodneſs, canſt preſerve thy Affections warm to a ; 


Man, whoſe Indigence muſt burthen, and whoſe Fortunes are ne- 
ver likely to be in a Poſture to repay the. = 
Friend. No more of this, I have no End but to err my Friend, 7 
and the Succeſs is all the Payment I deſire. Clear up your 
Countenaner, I preſage all will be well yet—Let the Coward and 
the Guilty deſpair, the! Brave and Innocent always tire ill Fortune, 
or * e Let me fee —— But firſt, do you want any * 
Mony? 
Wa At preſent, no; m pod Management has ſaved ſomer 
= of that ll Thad 2 . 


ious. When 3 you ie 1 fhall think the Breach of F riendip 


| | time to our Bufineſs—— What if you tried Perſwaſion a little? 
Set up the Juſtice of your Claim, and preach to the Old Scoun- 


I ſtulate, Ned; you muſt - © mg ny 

Piel. What! bow and cringe, beg and prays for my Right of 

. Inheritance, to one that has un juſtl 7 robb'd me of it! You cannot 

" | haveſo mean an Opinion of your Friend. 

þ 3 Friend. Not far the World : Fcounſel no W Submiſſion ; "$ 


tive, but injur d — juſtifie your ſelf, and modeſtly demand 
your Right. f 


ad Covetenſneſs of Sixty three, is to be talked out of an Eſtate 
| 4 of Fifteen Hundred ouch Tear, and Twenty Thouſana Funds 
in Mooy and Effects 
Friend, Demand, at leaſt, to wis Wiing by which he Claims 
it You muſt make a Demand, twill jutifie your farther Pro- 
| Vi and look hke aſſerting _ N in the Face of the 
orld 
el. Well, Fi be ruled; bur I expect no aber Presta than' 
- what pretended Sandiry ity, and real Knavery, uſually affords toMen 
min my Circumſtances: I ſhall be called all hs Babes ard Scoundrels 
under the Sun, in the New pure Dialect of the Godly Zealots. 


6 40 2 


drew this accurſed Deedꝰ 


. ther td employ him, he had ſtarved elſeG 
Friend. A very fit Inſtrument; for your pur 


poſt 5" bis poverty 


„Eat again, and I warrant you he Unravels all. 


| ly turn'd; by him, Fanatick: A cieneious Villain, that will 
never betray his Patron, unleſs it were to a better, and that I can 
never prove. 


Friend. A Fanatick ! Nay, thir-he fornllows Gold as ſavouri- 
- ly as Sack and Sugar; and will ney all the Fase! in the World” 


fra Boad-Picce— His P „ . 
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ty on your Side, if I don't hear from you. In the mew. | 


drel's 2 he pretends to a great _— — Lou muſt Exbo- | 


ut go to him with a Face manfully Erect, and full of your Na- 


We. Ando you thinks that an Old Fellow, wit all the Craft 


Friend. No matter One Thing more; de ou know what 
. I ſuppoſe my Father's; hes an unknown obſ cure Fellow, ; 


= ultam'd: and unpractisd in the Worthy Parts of the Law, but 
1 ill in dark dots Conveyances: "Twas Charity induced my Fa- 


1 Mel. n ram 8, and, des mers late- | 


| $ evclines him to the beſt Bidden We'll Sire him wherewithal +46 | 


— 
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Mel. Foift— You may as well give over the Thoughts of him; 
| he is too deep in Sir Trifram's Intereſt to betray him to us. 
Friend. Fear Nothing, a Man of his Character can never with- 
ſtand the Omnipotence of a good Bribe—Yov're too diſtruftful 
of your own Fortune Faint Heart, you know Pl meet 
you at the Rummer, at One; till when I'll pay a Viſit to my dear 
Clarmdg—— B 
Ihad forgot, I have an excellent Engine for you, ſhould this 
Defign fail; *tis my Man Plotuell; he has Subtlety and Impu- 
dence in abundance, two admirable Qualifications for our Purpoſe. - 
— Till One farewell. — - 
Mel. Well, if complicated Miſery, like mine, can receive any 
Comfort, it muſt be from ſuch a one as Friendiy; whoſe ſanguine 
Temper always makes him Hope the beſt, and infuſes a kind of 
Chearfulneſs into the moſt diſtreſſed and uneaſiee. 
Ser. Mr. Daubwell is below, Sir, and deſires to know if he 
may be We: . ET TE 
Mel. Shew him up, Blackhead; was I ever 7. to him? 
OO 2: | Baezt Servant, and Enter Dawbwell. 
This Ceremony ſhews at what diſtance my adverſe Fortune ſets: 
me from my Friends: There has been a Time when Dawbwell. 
would have flown to the Embraces of his Friend, without a for- 
mal Meffage, for leave of Admittance. n 
FW I awb. runs and Embrates him. 
Daub. No Time or Circumſtance ſhall ever ſhake or alter that 
facred and inviolable Friendſhip I have for the generous Neſ ford. 
Mei. *T were a Sin to doubt thy Integrity; forgive me, Friend; 
tis natural for a Man, whoſe Condition is grown mean, to think 
himſelf def e 2 ͤĩ éBĩé7“lQ 20 
Datob. I met the difmal Relation of your Uncle's Cruelſty as 
I came hither, and that made me appear formal, not knowing, but 
if might have been 


in the rſt ſhocks of Grief, even Friendſhip's Se 
thought Intruſio op.. 1 DE . 3 
mel. How buſie is Fame to ſpread Evil? *Tis almoſt incredible ; 
you ſhould have heard of N VV 
Dare. Hear of them! Why tis all over the Town by this. 
Sir Triſtram read aloud his Letter of your Father's being Drown'd, 
and then the Copy of that he ſent you, in a full Change, ſur- 
rounded with a Crew of ſtareh'd, preciſe, gaping Traders, of his 
$5 „5 N e .own 
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"The Apparition ; 2 


own in for Underſtanding and Honeſty, who 1 affected ju- 
dicious Nods and Shrugs, teſtify d their Applauſe * 4 | 
tion. Exery Coffee · Houſe in the City 1 is full of it. 

He alories i in it. 

3 Unnatural Monſter ! Well! What ſays the World, zart? 2 

I know when a Man is ruin d, all Men ſpeak their Minds of him 
without Reſerve ; for Flatterers have then no more to hope, nor 
Detractors to fear from him. 

Daub. The World behaves it ſelf as it uſual y does upon ſuch 
Occaſions. The Old Men, who are paſt Pleaſure, and envy Youth 
the Reliſh of i it, {ide with your Unkle, and condemn you. The 
Young are all on your Part; and the Ladies of all Ages are for 
you; accounting your Gallantry to their Sex, to have been the 
cheif Cauſe of your covetous Uncle's . 

mel. 1 am their Humble Servant: But Im as little affected 
with their Compaſſion, as relieved by it. There is but one of that 


Sex from whom Pity wou d prove a Cordial. How does the incom- 2 | 


parable Aurelia receive the News of my F allen Eſtate? 

Daub. I have not ſeen her to Day. 

Wel. My Fortune there, which now 1s indeed my All, depends 
much upon your Friendſhip. 

Dawb. Be ſure of every thing in my Power to ſerve | you, but 
I believe you want no Advocate there. = 
Wel. Cou'd I be fully aſſured of that, my ill Fortune wou- d fit 


| 7 eaſie upon me. 


Daub. You may: Womens Paſſions are too ſtrong and fincere 
to be torn up, when once they have taken Root. They Love and 
Hate with as much Conſtancy, as littleReaſon. Reſt fat a d, you 
| can loſe no Ground in my fair Couſin's Eſteem — But how | 
will you deal with Sir Thomas 0 


—— 


en "Iv 
3 
* ” 
q 


7 Je Sil Wedding. * 


Daub. I am unfortunately engag'd, but will break looſe after | 
a Glaſs or Two, and come to you. 
Miel. [Looks on his Watch.) Tis near Twelve, and I muſt 
call at my Siſter's, and go to Sir Triſtram before Dinner yet: 
You'll 1 my leaving you- here. Farewel.-—-Remember Au- 
relia. 1 
Daub. [Solus.] Re mewber Awihs' Les: When I forget 
her, may I be poor and deſpicable as thou art now. But ſtay: - 
Am not I a Villain to betray my Friend? Yes ; but if I don ty J 
betray my own Love and Intereſt too. If Welford marries 
Aurelia, he marries Sir Thomas's Heir; and I can't bear the E- 
ſtate ou d go out of the Family. So there is Friendſhip, and 
Honour, and Conſeience in one Scale, and Love and Intereſt in 
the other. They ſay the former are Virtues of the greateſt weight; 
but I am ſure with me the latter vaſtly preponderate. Ns upon 
Recolle&ion, I am not ſo great a Villain neither. I Love. 
this Velfora, and will ſerve him too, —— after my ſelf. . No 
Friendſhip requires a Man to ſtrip himſelf of all. — ſee - 
I have it, — III provide for the Starveling too. — I think 1 
have the Means.——FIl about inſtantly, . 


A, c E N. E Changes to 4 Room in Sir Tritan's Houſe 


Has Sir Triftram , and Foilt, Sir Triſtram with a Parchment in g | 


his Hand. 


Sir Trif Are you ſure you have made it firm? Will i bid: | | 


Are all the dar erous Crannies of the Law well ſtopt? 
Foiſt. All Si: Tis as firm as Law and Words can make it. If 
your Brother ſhould come to Life again, we would outface him % 
that this was his own Act and Deed. - 
- Sir Trift, Are you poſitive my profane ad wicked N bey i is 
intirely Cut off of all? I dread much, leaſt ſome Facobite Jury 
- ſhould favour his Right of Inheritance. 


Foiſt. Your Brother's Eftate being acquired by his Perſonal In- - 


duſtry, and ſubject to no Entail, he was empower'd, by known Law 
and Juſtice, to diſpoſe of it to whom he would, And I have made 
him, here, give it wholly. and ſolely to your ſelf. ——Your Nephew 
is- not worth 4 _ — more than your Bounty ſhall beftow 
Aron him. Sir 5 


* N * 
1 — 9 
oe 7 . 
— * 
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Sir Trift. Then Vl take Care he ſhall have little enough. 

have ſatisfy d my Conſcience in that Point And truly, Mr. Foiſi, 
Conſcience is a tender Babe; had many Scruples within my 
ſielf concerning this Matter: —But that good Man, and great 

Pains-taker, Mr. Snus ile, at an Evening-LeQure laſt Week, gave 

me much Conſolation; when he ſaid, with great Power of Speech, 

That it is lawful for Godly Men to refreſh themſelves with the 

Spoils of the Wicked And I am ſure the Doctrine is good, for 
Wt TI never was more Edifyed with any in my Life But kark-ye! | 
= What care have you taken of Witneſſes? Are they Conſcienti-· 
| dus? Won't they go from their Word? _ 

Foift. I have Cull'd three of the moſt zealous and e of 
Mr. Snuffle's Congregation; you may ſee their Names at Bor. 5 
tom of * Deed: The firſt i is u N | 1 y 
k "Fa. Deborah 0 1 8 „ ö 77 
Sir Tri. Ogle! Who is ſhe? | 
= #ozf. She that fits in the next Pew to you, with a Pes half 
#$ demure towards the — and t' other half learing at the 
Man in thePulpit:———She proteſted that no other Conſideration, 
1 but her Reſpe& to your Worſhip, and the Cauſe, could have pre- 
vail 4 oo mou! her to engage in this Buſineſs. 

Good Woman — 1 know her— ſhe ſhall not loſe her 
The other ? 


rn . WW ii - of 


i 2%. Doo he 

_ Foift Mr. Ezekiel Double.  _ 

Sir Tri. He will never do: I have ſeen him 80 to o Church. 

Foift. He writes Weekly againſt it. 

Sir Tri. No Matter for that: If he goes to Church he wont 
Nand to it He ll never ſwear roundl Scratch him out. 
Tais. Well, two will ſerve your Turn; and the other I am foes 
Wioill never flirch 80 1 give your "TRIED Joy of JOE New 


| good F ortune. | 4 
Euter 4 Servant. 7 
LO Ser. Sir, Mr. Dawbwe!! deſires to know, if a vit will not t be 8 
troubleſom from him; he ſtands without. 5 
Sir Trift. Odſo Let me Conſider He is an pen young 
= Man, and a near Relation of m my good Friend Sir Thomas Either- 
1 (al — But then he is very Intimate, I hear, with my Rake- 
* 7 e . ifs = TIE Admit him:— 
1 * 


„ 
oy \ 


Le Kur Wading. 


Mr. Foift * afide into the next Room, till T fift out his Bund: | 
| a e my Nephew, ECON arr I am armed. 


M. 3 


Daub. Wort y- Sir Triſtram, I am Fouts: You may wonder 
perhaps at this 1 Viſit ſrom me. 


Sir Triſt. 
ſeldom Honou 


conceive there is mere than bare e that brings you hi- 


ther now. 


 Dawdb. Youre in in the Right of it, Sir T; riflrans: M y fincereRe- 


ws 


| Br roi. | 
Enter Dawbwell. i 
our Servant. 1 


truly, Mr. Daubwell, my Houſe has deen ſo 
with your Prefence of . that I am apt to 


— — — — 
r 


1 
; 
f 
9 


ſpects for you brought me hither; 1 e not a * ot an 
Hour ſince from young Welfard. | 
Sir Triſt. If your Bufineſs be on tis behalf, pray diſpatch i it in 3 


a a few Words; for I am at preſent indiſpenſably engaged. 

Vedi. I wih my Regard for him were any longer oonſiſtent 

with the Friendſhip I owe to you And I had much ** had 
been any others Chance to have Heard him: l don't know he- 
ther I ought in Conſcience to Betray him, even to y 

Sir Triſt. Heard him !— Betray him! even to me! What 
has the Apoſtate ſaid? What has he done? Come let meiknow 
Heard him! What!“ againſt his en eee 
— III hamper in 5. 5 
Dab. I profeſs, Sir 7 am, if you 40 thus. paſſionate, * 
dare not ſpeak; I would not for the World incenſe you againſt 
him Now I think ont, | have: nothing to ON 1 


Fancy. 


72 35 Sir riß. Fapey ! 0 
| Miſcreant ſay ſomething to the Prejudice of my Honour. You 
muſt; you ought in Confcienee z and the war it, in Gratitude to 


let me know it. 


Daub. Ah! Sir, you 
ching but a Joſt Senſe c 


my Obligations to you, and the pregnant 
Inelination I have: to ſerve ybu, could ſuperſede the =] _ 
I have to eher But he is, Poe 1-grieve to . 


a wicked Mas. T 


Sir 27. Cothe, a Wich it g hang nim, what mould you love 
or fear him for?” he's not Werth a Groat: THT Tone ſure, now 1 
kite the arg pits pj 16 Friend than He, n 


8 
22 2 


| 
4 


90 B Mr. Dawhoe!), you have heard that , 


8 2 ET 
. 9 


; have tors we in 4 rides bats No- 


EY 


= him to che Prejudice of the Settlement, = 


hers on; as 


Bows Firſt arveniſe me you'll take no Notice of any Thing 
= wy = him; he muſt needs know who's your Informer, and then I 
ſhall have no farther Power to ſerve you: I muft keep 1 in with bim, 
otherwiſe I can't betray. him to you. | 
Sir Tri. Excellent! 1 did not think ſo much Wit and Grace had - 
cy in you, Mr. Dawbwet: 1 hape you will be one of us in 
1 
Daub. I h you will. not ſuſpe& any Treachery to bel in m 
Nature, if I Hſe to Oblige you, rather than him. 0 I” 
Sir Triſt. Not in the leaſt; there is no ſuch Thing as keeping 5 
Covenants with Wieked Men; we may, and ought to hreak them, 
when the Peace and Proſperity of the Goilly require it: vt 
Come, What ſaid he? 
Dab. I viſited him this Morging in the midſt of bis Rage 
and Fury at his Diſappointment; but I trembled to hear what hor- : 
rid outragious Oaths he ſwore againſt you. 
al? Eros There's a 1 Dog! Curſe his Unclet, Well, what 
\_ Dawb. He ſaid. = was nd chat you hes. aged the 
Deed, which gives you Poſſeſſion of his Eſtate; for he can never 
believe his Father would be guilty of ſuch an Action. 
Sir Triſt. Infamous Scoundrel! bear Witneſs, Mr. Dawbwel!, 
1 Il trounce him; Forged it! PII batter him with Actions of Scan- 
3 3 dal innumerable; III lay him faſt; Fil teach him to blaſt the Me- 
_- (7 oak of his dead. F ather, and the Reputation of his ing 
8 mae. - - 
= fry Indeed, Sir Triſtram, if you are ſo fierce. I muſt not- ; 
EE 5 Sir Triſt. Well remember'd; or am cool, ; lam buſht, * am gen- | 
E tle asa Lamb of the Flock. Fo 
Daub. He talkt of getting your 3 Foift | into 2 
4 tion, together with Friendly, and try to extort lomeching from 


Sir 771. Here's Honeſty ! here's Cofplence Corrupt the Law, 

and pervert Juſtice: —Well! and what more? 

Daub. Only he deſigns to wait on you firſt of all, and. 4 by . 

fair Means to recover his own. 

Sir 7. His own? ſhameleſs Impudegce. Why has. be any 
Ihhing'? is it not mine? I'll give him a Weleome as he deſerves — 

_ = By good Fortune lan HO hero. in 59 e and tho [ don't 
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E Wee he will on any Terms conſent to a diſhoneſt Thing; yet 
FI keep him out of the way of ſuch Examiners. - 


Dawb. And now, Sir Triſtram, I hope I have given you ample | 


Teſtimony, that Iſeck nothing, 1 in all this, but your Advantage. 
[Sr Triſtram Embracing him. 


Sir Trift. My dear Friend, Words thall not expreſs my Grati- 


rude ; only abs ſtill a watchful Eye over my Nephew ply him 


cloſe, creep into his Boſom ; and when he has laid it open to vou. 


come and diſcover all to me. 

Daub. I ſhall ſee him again this n with his darling 
Miſchief Friendly ; I ſhall be called to the Conſultation, I (hall make 
a Party in the Plot, 


Sir Triſt. And like a good Commonwealth Man confeſs All to 1 
the Government, and peach thy Fellows: — — IIIxke 1 i wes,” tis a 


* PraRtice. | 
| Enter a Servant. 


Ser. Sir, Mr. elford is coming up, he is in the Hall. [Exir. 5 


Sir Tv//#. Preſumptuous Varlet / what, intrude without leave? 
Daub. 1 muſt not be ſeen. 


a dir 7 * Step that Way 1 into the Garden for a Minute or two— © 
285 [ Exit Dawbwell. v0 


E nter Welford at another Door. 


Sir Trift. Well Sir, what is your Buſineſs with _ that you 4 
khruſt your ſelf in here n unmarmeriy, as if twere your own | 


Houſe 2 


Wel. As my Prafenice i is ungrateful to you, 1 all burthen y -" 


; with a Stay as ſhort as I can. 
Sar Trift. The ſhorter the | better. Proceed. 


L Welford 3 the * | 
Wel. 1 dediu firſt to be informed-f this was ſent from you, or 


by your Order, to Day? | 


Sir Triſt. Here's Conſcience, here $Honeſty: 5 the Monſter would , : 


have me deny my owiß Fand. | 
mel. I could gladly N 

| ſake, as well as my own; but if it be, may not I know what r 
have done to deſeve this Uſage? d 


Sir Tri/#, Uſage! what Uſage? The abominable wickelneſs of 


the Age we live in! A Man cannot difpoſe of his own, but ſome | 4 


 Malepert young Fellow thinks himſelf abuſcd by It. 
C2 , 


. We — 81 i 


ve hoped i it had not been yours, for your „ 
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Wa (You krow oy am 8 baſely wrong'd; nor do I exped 
any Favour from you, I deſire but Juſtice. : 
Sir Triſt. Juſtice! There's another Cant: If a lie De- 

bauchee be diſinherited for his W ickednefs and Diſobedience ; he 
thinks it 15 7 :- - 

Mel. Debauchery was ice any Part of my Charadter; and if 
1 have been diſobedlient in ſome Things, my good F ather would 
never have punifh'd it with a total Rejection. | 

Sir Triſt. Audacious Miſcreant ! Thou Child of: the Wicked 
one! Dar ſt thou charge me with Forging thy Father's Deed? - 
en 1 charge you with Nothing; 1 a demand to ſee this 

eed 
S8Bair Trip. No Sirrah, you ſhall not ſee it. Get you out of 

my Doors, Sirrah, and do but preſume to think you have any: 16g 
to what is mine, and III order you. 5 
Mell. And is this all the Satisfaction I am expect 1 

Sir Triſt. This is your final Anſwer ; be Bose with it, and 
1 me ſee that ungodly Face no more. 8 

Welf. Then no more my Uncle, but thou unnatural: foul:Dif- 
-evabler, 1 defie thee: Thy outward Zeal and inward Knavery will 
appear S' Death, that my good Father ſhou'd- be ſo deluded, to 
beſtow the F ruits of his Honeſt Labours, to feed this e d Hy- | 

cre !.: 7 0 
ir Triſt. Oh Abomination ! 1 How: the profane Villain ſwears? 
3 — Offspring of the Scarlet Whore, avaunt I ſay. - 5 

Melf. But one Curſe at parting M2 the hungry Cankers of 
"thy own Perſwaſion, devour thy N N till thouart 
as bare as lam. I Exit. 

Sir Triſt. A fair! Riddance : 1 was never ſo provoked in my 
Lie 1 had like to have rav'd and ſworn like one of the Wick- 
ed. 1 ts 72 Door. ] Lou may come in there. 

Ne. Enter Foiſt. | 5 
5 Fuiſ, y you {ball Dive with me to Pay, and if my W: weed 
Nephews or bis debauch'd-Companion, fend for 'you, be ſure avoid 
. Freund They have a er to SIE” murther you, as for” as 1 
now. 
Foit. I ſhall avoid th 
that nothing is to be go 
Sir Tri. Well: ve Honeſty mind Tour laſtructions, and r il 


reward you. NE 


"A as 1 wou d a monyleſs Client, or a Suit 


2 


2 


2 le hain Tedd WH 77 


_ Foift. May I never be call'd to the Bars if 1 ever neglect my 


5 good Friend and Patron. 
Sir Tri. Call'd to the Bar! Why, if . Seren in this, you 


ſhall be call'd to the Bench. If ever out Party have any latereſt 
again, the Family of the Foi/ts ſhall make a greater Fi igure in 


Law Hiſtory, than ever the Hales's or the Littletons did. I am 


ſure you will richly deſerve it of hem. But Mum. 
Re- Enter ext den 


1 fear d we had loſt you, Mr. Dawbwell. 


Dato. I took a Turn or two the more, to be ſure to eſeaps 


„, elford's Notice. 
Sir Triſt. Dinner's ready, v we ſhall have your Cb e 


Daub. Tl wait on you inſtantly . [ Exeunt Sir Triſt and Foiſt. "of 
Daub. LSolus. ] So far Matters go ſwimmingly. The greateſt Þ 


| Difficuley is, Aurelia will rever be won fairly; ſhe loves Wel- 
ford, and hates me: — There it ſticks. — ſhe'll never conſent. — 
But no matter: Force or Fraud will do as well; and if I never gain 


her Approbation, ſo I get her Perſon and her Fortune, 1 8 not 


5 ſtand out for ſo ſmall a matter as her Liking. a 


Let thoſe wikis Bind themſelves to Honour's "Bites: 
Dye, as they Live, Unthriving. Honeſt Fools; | 
Who covet vain Reports of Honeſty , 35 17 
nen ved let them take the Fame for men 5 
Los” in 2 ou well for Ming. | Exit. 
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ACT * SCENE 'Y 
8 c E N E A Room in Sir Thomas Eicherſide's Hoſe 


Ei, — and Kiel 


* 


5 0 ir. Y Elieve me dear Aurelia, that nothing but a Senſe of my 2 | 


diſconſolate Conditior, without you, and the ſeaſonable 
Relief I juſtly hope from your faithful Counſel and Advice, cou?d 


have made me thus indecently break through all F orms, and come J 
Abroad che ſame ay I heard of 1 iy F Os Death. 95:1 3 | 
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114 De Apparition; Or, 
Au. Tis Generous and Diſcreet : Let preciſe, methodical 
diſſembling Fools, who live by Cuſtom, and rejoice, or grieve by 
Rule, mourn by the Almanack, and bound their formal Lamen- 
tation by Days and Weeks. The Sincere and Wiſe know what is 
due to a Friend's Memory, and their own Loſs, and pay that 
— T , » 5 
[ Clar. Alas! My Sorrows are not to be circumſcribed by Time, 
= and much I fear, none will e er determine them. © 
& Apr. Be comforted, Clarinda: Your Father's Thread of Life was 
= almoſt ſpun. Fate cut it not, till the laſt haſty Lock was twirling 
rene Dirty „„ TE» 
 -— Car. A thouſand Circumſtances concur to apgravate my. Grief. 
Had Nature cut him off by ordinary Means: Had he return'd to 
bis own Native Home, and there expired gently in the Arms of 
his relenting Children, I had then lamented no Calamity, but 
what is common to all Mankind. But now 1 —— SY, 
_ Aur. What now? e . 
Car. No Pious Obſequies to attend his Herſe ! No Monument 
= to cover his Venerable Duſt, but the boundleſs Ocean, or the 
F. voracious Maw of ſome frightful, horrid Monſter of the Deep! — 
I cannot bear the Thought. 5 1 Tan, 76 
Aur. How naturally does a- Mind once depreſt, ſeek to add to 
its own Weight? And from what inconſiderable Particulars, does 
it form ſolid Diſtreſs and Wretchedneſs to its ſelf 2 — Conſider 
his Death was attended with no manner of Ignominy, or Diſho- 
nour; and his fragrant Memory, and urſully'd Fame, will build 
him a more glorions and laſting Monument, than the moſt offict- 
ous Picty-cou'd havecreQed. II - | 
Clar. I have a Brother too, in whom I'well might have expe&- 
ed to have found another Father, Juſt, Generous and Brave. But 
he, alas! is deſtitute of Means to comſort, or ſupport himſelf. = 
Aur. You are not ſingle in that Misfortune. I have too great 
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© gle with than you have. My Lover ruin'd, and I little Fortune 
at Command. — My Father Abſolute, Poſitive, and Imperious, 
and of a Temper not very likely to approve the Man, when he 1s 
divided from the Eſtate : . Whilſt you are Free, poſſeſs'd of a fair 
Fortune from your Aunt, and Friendly an Heart and Eſtate to diſ- 


Clar 


| poſe of to you, and no one to controul him. 


a ſhare int, and 1 am ſure I have much greater Difficulties to ſtrug- 


— — — — 


The 3 2 


. I can thiok of no Happineſs for my ſelf, whilſt m Bro- 
ther wants his, and I ſee little hopes for him. 

Aur. Have a good Heart, like me. Our Lovers are - Men of 
Wit ind Spirlt, and I am perſwaded if we two joyn Forces wi h 
them, we ſhall be too hard at laſt for a Brace of Old F ellows. 
Clar. What wou'd you have me do? 

Aur. Cry like a Girl that has loſf her Baby: — Come, forget 
the Old Gentleman, and think of the Young One. —So,— a good 


Girl; compoſe your Features, and let us contrive an Interview 


With our Lovers, and take our Mcaſures from them. 
Clar. [Wipes her Eyes.) Your chearful Temper makes me hope. 
But what part can we manage? 
Aur. The beſt Ill ſecure you: Never any Deſign yet thrived 
that had net one Woman engaged in it, and where there is Two, 
I'll warrant for the Succeſs. 
* hos my part I cannot foreſee any Uſe we are likely to 
of , 
Aur. I am aſhamed of your Comniice and Diſtruſt. Methinks | 
in this Cauſe I cou'd put on Breeches, and go bully that old 
Scoundrel Uncle of yours, out of his Pretenſions to my Wel- 
ford's Eſtate. - | 
Clar. Tis well, my Heroire; 1 believe you will have Occaſion 
for all your Courage; for, if I miſtake not, your Father, and my 
confounded Uncle you ſpeak of, are juſt enter d the Houſe. I am 
ſure their Conjunction has a very ill Aſpe& on our Affaire. 
Aur. We muſt diſappear then: I'll ſet Bui to watch them, as 
we go down: Well then ſlip out the back way, and ſearch out 
our young Counſellors, and fear not, we'll rout the old ones. 


For tho) in Grave Ahuirs of State, does reſt. | 
Mt Solid Wiſdom in the Aged Breaſt, | 4 J 
2 In Love, Zoung Politicians are the bet. oy [Excunt A 


S 0 E NE Another Room in the ſantt Houſe. 


oe Enter Sir Thomas Eitherſide, and Sir T riſtram Gettall. 


| Sir Triſt. I was horribly afraid you had engaged your Word”. 

to marry her to the young Rakehell. 

Sir Tho. Look you Sir Triſtram, I did make a kind of Agree- 

ment to chat purpoſe with his Father ; Sor: my Promiſe was * 
* the 
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1 Eſtate, and ndt to che young 9 Ag: now that i nine 
of bis, I reaſonably conceive am abſolved of the Promiſe. © 
Sir Lriſt. Rightly apprehended. The Condition e exnnot be per- 
fond; and ſo the Obligation is void of courſe. © © _ 
Sir Tho. True: He that had my Word is dead, aud : gardbr now 
ortune: : 


perform Covenants : So much Joynture, for ſo much 

| Death you know diſſolves all Contracts, and his reliaos me 
Sir Triſt. I profeſs you are a very wiſe Man, Sir Thomas, a ve- 

ry wiſe Man. I was afraid you had got that whimfi cal Notion of 


-own undoing. 
Sir Tho. I wou 4 not as 2 dichoneſt Thing for the World but 
Care of Poſterity is incumbent upon every. Honeſt Man. were 
8 juſtice to my ſelf and my Daughter, to o throw El aWa y upon: one 
who has nothing to merit her. 
Sir Triſt. No Eſtate, you mean. 
Sir Tho. Aye, What elſe has Merit! 4 | 
Sir Tri//. Nothing in the Earth: Nor Juſtice, for Honeſty nei. | 
"tes Poverty muſt needs make Men Rog ves: They muſt 
ſtarve elſe: For how can a Penny leſs Vagabond come by Lis Li- 
ving honeſtly ? But Sir Thomas, I think you acknojyfelect ju aſt 
now, that you had promiſed your Daughter to the Eſtate, tho* not 
to the Man: Now, as I have the Eſtate, ſhe'1 is mine by Covenant; 
1 hope you will ſtand to your Word. 5 
Sir Tho. I thought you had been” ſerious all his while, Sir Tri Te 
 ftram : | hope you do not make a Jeſt of ru diſpolin ing of Ry 
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"Davghter? Ee: 

Sir Trift. Sincerely, I am in Earneſt, (HE Ot Ag LE 

Sir Tho. Lou muſt give me leave to conſider a little of the Pro- 
| Jpoſal it ſurpriſes me [Pauſes. 


Sir Triſt. Surpriſes! Is it a Arrange Thigg for a Rich young 
3 "Man, to treat a Marriage with a Wealthy young Lady? I! ſettie 
ny who e Eſtate——lt works; he cannot reſiſt that Bait, [ Aſide. 
. Sir Tho. [ Aſide.) Let me fe, he's Rich, that's the main Point; 

but then 2 Old What of that? ſhe'll have the Wit to pro- 
= vide for her own Neceſſities ſure: My F amily were never wanting 
ia that — Aye, but hes a Villain too! — No matter, the 
likelier to ny. og (To him] 4 fear; Sir Triſtram, there are ma- 
* inſeparable Difficulties 3 in e our wt P had better 3 over 

8 man, ot * en 1 Arr I 2 | 


3 Honour in ycur Head, that makes F ools keep their Words to their 9 


* 


wy, 


| ie Tj. Wha Dificuties? —— Sd not Engaged, you W 
8 IhBuſy lien r. 

II doube the! has fertled her — on 
Sir 777 be unhappy, 1 vou eon- 
Fo ry ny robate — Her Affect ions 
Why, % tis impoſſible the ſhould love him, when ſhe knows he i is 
not worch 2 1 = 
Sir Tho. Nay, my Girl has a Spirit i in her, above having ch = 
"Yao for one that has Noching, — But then your Age and hers 
will never agree. 
Six Tri. My Agel Why, I am Ys Healthys Vigorous, 13 
and Luſty, Ha! I am 


840 Fel nger than her tatter'd Prodigal by 1500 J. 

a Tear You are an Old Fellow to talk of my Age; — 'm of a 

d . Raceg —— fear T ſhall tire her with Conjugal 
races. 5 


Sir Tho, You ara vigorous ©: 
: pongh for her Conſtitution; and 1 like the Diſeretion that attends 1 
Ive Years; but — 
Sir 7rif. More Buts yet? Am noth Rich encagh, Old Boy 85 
Sir 700. Les, but you differ in Religion; ſhe'll never like out 
a And Difference in in Religion b the greateſt Heats and 
Sir Trift. Differ? ru never differ with her in the leaſt, for that 
k, E-did- not-care whether ſhe had any — IF 


Sir Tho. No! why for - F 4 4 
Sir Triſt. O, by all means + tis belt, . a Wife ſhould 55 
5 when they det tan in 1 Heads, they never mind any” 

Ing SHE 7 

Sir Tho. Then you'll never agree: My Girl won' L be kept from. 
- going to Church. 

Sir Trip. Never fears 5 puking a en 
ing and looking after the Family, HII make her ſo lick"or ſo wer 
ry, the ſhall be glad to ſtay at Home. 

Sir Tho. Well, fince ybu are fo Adventurous 5 and witl ſettle | 
all your Eſtate, y ou ſay,——Tis a Match. 

Sir Triſt. Your Hand, old Dad. Pll ſhew you a nden A 


indoid; well, you umy be Tung e- | 


within theſe Ten Months, ſhall be che Envy. of all-the Wives, z 


and Shame of all the Hs e the Bills of 3 
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= be was a Bull for Lore. 
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1 forget your ſelf, you have loſt your wonted Dialect all of a fud-. 
dain, and talk widely, like Reprobates of this W orld, - = 
bs! And that's a terrible Oath: I am a new M Man; 


5 love little Aurelia; Odfoiggers! Bleſs me, I had like to ha worn 
= A 1 do : But this Love, Father Raban, hg + 2 Man 
Atrangely. 
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S 8, Lon are in your Ahiande rs, Sig; rpg 5 o 


Sir Triſt. S Bo 
Alt itudes, quoth'a! Why, I never was ſo exalted in m 


Bir 7 ho. 8 trangely indeed but 'm miſtaken if you are 0 Hot 


6” Þ Week rg A ife of Eighteen, is a ſure and ſudden Cooler 


to a Man of Sixty three; and rl anſwer for my Girl, ſhe ſhall 


E Bo her Pare: 
$5 Trife. + Shall ſhe> 1 long to be trying: Well when? where? | 


Sir Tho. The ſooner the: better : Let the Writings be drawn, f 
ad the Portion ſettled, and then © 
Sir Tri, And then little Treftram is the happieſt: Man on. this 
| fide the Ganges do you know where that is, Father ? Tis an huge 


Row of —— that part Chriſtendom _ the Heathen 
Sir Tho. I hope Aurelia will be ſenſible of her own Heppinaſe, 


W bo muſt draw the Settlements ? | 27 


Sir T5if, Foift 5 vo Man litter; 1 ſecured him at 4 5 Houſe to 
Day; from my wicked Nephews Plots. I left him with Nebemiab, 


in a learned Difpute, whether the Chriſtians in Muſcouy are lu 


dependents or Presbyterians: — I am ſure he is faſt for Two 


Hourg, if no one interrupt them. 


Sir Tho. Tis time to relieve them; do 2 go and get Matters 
ready there, whilſt I prepare my Dau long to have . 


flecured before it takes Air, und Welf ae contrive Wy, Thing». 
L . diſappoint us. 


Sir Triſt. You ſay well; let it be to Night 3 every. Thing ſhall | 


be in Readineſs; and don hear, for the better Security ler 1 85 
at my Houſe. | 7 5 
Sir Tho, With all my Heart: Haſte then, loſe 50. Tiees „ 


Sir Tyiſt. I run, I fliz upon Wings, like Heathen Jupiter, when 


Sir Tho. III wait on you aut, abe ler b has know what a 


| comfortable en I * oh nl for 12 e Lege, 5 
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Euter Buiſy hee 


| But: Here's "fine Miſchief towards! a 5 (TE and Sale 


ä mache df the Perſon of my Young Lady: Who would be a great 


. orty 


me, ler reſt of bim be what it will; if he were Old I ſhould 
not care: unleſs twere in another Iſland of Pines, where none 
elſe is to be had: 
forfooth to receive Gonſolation that way z and is in Love with a 
. Beggarly Gallant, that has not one ſolitary Half. Piece leſt to ſlip 
into my Hand at the Stair- Foot: I might betray heBnow —— 


But Sir Trifram is as Covetous, as the other Needy: —So in a 
Caſe where nothing is to be got by Treachery— I' even =o 2 


; faithful, and rell her all I have heard. 
Reenter Sir Thomas. 

Sir Tho. Where's your Miſtreſs, Hufly ? 

-  Buiſy. Gone out, Sir, with Madam Clint. 


Sir Tho. How! Clarinds! and Welford 1 ſuppoſe i u 


Married, ll warrant you! Confeſs M nn * what Hand 98 


you in this Plot? R 
Buiſy. What Plot, Sir? Thaw @& none. 3 


Sir Tho. No, you don't know that Hurelia | is folen to "Es - | 


ried to Welford, and ruin and diſgracemy Family for ever? Draws 
his Sword. }] Tell me, thou Inſtroment of the Devil, when, 


which Way they went, and this Moment, or I'lt ſend: thee is 


Belzebub „with all tay. wy; and thy Mitreſs's Sins: about 


thee. ; E 
4 * 25 


Oh Lord” Sir! Pray Cos fright me 452 As 1 ws; to 


5 be ſav 45 nay, as I. hope to be married. Sir, ſhe is not gone with - 


Clarinda ard the walkt 


any fuch Intent, that f know bf: Ni 


im. 
Sir Thos. Paton 71 lam paei e tis a 
5 [Chucks be. But 7 you fareithe Þ des not love Welford ? * 


Buiſy. May I newer cue pour Worſhip's Bouat te ine ir l l 
tter pallionare 


; as hear her this very ming ſpeak Sy 
: things 2 againſt him, that coula: ne 


[Six ye Ip * N good Naws— 


ne now, to be bought —_ ſold in Hugger-muggery like a 
Nas 2 4 brace of Old reſty Marriage- Jobbers? Were it 
ſhould like it well enough: A rich EHlusband for 


But my Lady is too ſerupulous and virtuous 


out ſince | Dinner : And am og, 371 Mr. We ford, the hates: 4 
good Girls" | 


The Sham-Wedding, 3 19 1 
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| ' rejoice to TED je: n foch an Huband for ner, the ; 
| does not afford the like, be es . 
2 Ln] Two Pieces, 121 we Virginity: 1 Vander - 
; oy ſo much was gotten by telling Truth?, 7 
* * Tos dont mind me, Huſley:: I have praxided 3 E 
| - band for your Lady: Get you-in, and walt her Ss, and 
fend hef hither to me: kee J — 8, chin 1 abe ts 
ken a Fatherly Care of my Child by and I ſhall have the Pleaſure: 
of wipitig the young Fellows Nofes that buz about her perpetual- 
ly: My Kinfman Dawbwell I have obſerved learing gamorouſlyup- 
* on her; but he brings no Eftate neither —— I'll ſwear young Fo: 3 
dos are very impudent: Every Fop with a long Wig and a 8 
box thinks he may p retend to an Heireſs of a Thodſand: Pounds | 
a Year: But] mall ber the ee in 82 5 _ a 


3 Daughter. Ap 8 
ES Euter Dawbyr — CE: Kot, 4 
O Kinſman,” did you meet Aurelie DG 
Daub. No, Sir; But I come to inforni 8 functing b. 
t nearly concerns her Welfare, and your H 1 


ene. ; 
Sir Tho. Lou do well: What n? Tt - 


.Dawb. Welford, Sir, has actually rpoled 10 w! her by 
| Stealth. and c ber off, and nd marry her. - by 


Sir Tho, By Force? © pf I 
= Dawb. I wou'd rot willingly harbour a baſe a of ye 3 
3 W dut fear ſhe is privy and conſenting. to the wh © 2; 
SI 750. Scat? 4 young Harlot, ru thine 3 yu n 
. her Gadding: She's out now : Who knows but they are got the 
Devil knows whit her by this Time? 
Deu, No, Sir, ſhe's ſafg now 1 believe; for 1 3 Vefad 
k is atthis Time at the Rummer: I thought it my Duty to give you 
3 Fug cv w/ d not have her fo aprons caft . 
EC our Sake. 


tr Tho. [ [Afide.} Or rather for your own; But. ril try, Jou. — 


| [To im.] Weil, III ſecure her when ſhe returns: Tis a vex- 
- attous Fask to keep a young Girl within. * 8 this is Night 
hall put an End to that Plague m me. 

Da, What do you meaty. . 
| Sir Tho. F mean, Sir, to rid N 
A over her'for PS! lar 
E Power: ** 
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be, 


Le PRE m Wadding 


8 Dent You don't defign to marry my Couſin neee Sir? 
Sir To. No; but I deſign to marry bet to-Night, Sir. 
Dau [Afide.} Damnation? But he muſt not difcover my 
Cn 45 vim.) Tis either very Tudden, - Sir, or very 
cloſely managed all this While. * 


Sir The: Tis boch 1 think tis time to make Fer off, 
, when e a av Neceflity is gaping for her For- 
tune to Debts,” and W his e 4 
moved. VAT | 


Daw). 4251 1 bids the hap ppy Man? e i = 
Sir Tho. Why if I thought it were in your Power to prerent = 
155 you ſhould not; but as I think nothing can Tis my wor- 
rh | riend Sir Triffram Gettali -l ſee it ſurprizes you. 

Daub. Sir Triftram : Indeed it docs: In my Opinſoi 5. 
ou have choſen a, ry 000, ad. unequal Toke fellow for 
oy "air Couſin. 7 
Sir Tho. Your Opinion, Lies is like to have little wei t k 
me in this matter: I have conſider'd it, look you, and like it 

well; and you are an inconſiderate e Fellow, and, 28 
take it, a prejudic'd Party. 1 

Dauib. | cou Wen ou many Keaſone why chis can never 
be an ha dy or agrecabl March, nor W with: your, ee 
n or Reputation. 3 

- Sir The, I believe you don't approve it 2 20 Ttnge E a6: 
8 you may keep your Rea ſons and Oz ini ion ro your. ſelf, 1 4 
2 follow mine. n Exit Sir Tho. 4 

"Daws. alas. ] Sa | 3 hh 'Sit FBomas? „ ME Qpinion is of . 
no Weight it ſeems Rd 1 cannot prevent Aurelia Marriage 
with the old Dotard? Indeed, Coulan Kpight, you may be mi- 
ſtaken yet. J bave a good mim to turn honeſt, and join 


2 11 Fe Welford to break this Mate UI der nt 4 
l him co rout the Old . and then find FOE way þÞ#| 
to ſecure 1 ar to my IF, 33 Eali. 1 
e 

vel waiting, „ 
8 Tie f 


Friend 'Twas | wrid 
avout of ie 81 8 


0 791 I expect 55 955 Sn 3 to bea me. 
Fortune is in an Humour to ſport with my Diſtreſs, 12 
no 


7's * 2p 14.5 : 2 ; 
«4 N Wi „ 
* * . 


| Io Hopes only to-daſh them in pieces: —— But 1.1 


better Lalwaſs thought it a very ft al low. N 
ter bM Of chis Nature 885 
Friend. What can be — more 40 yt Ada 
3 than that the Title * Uncle pretends to your Lacelis : 
| r Th. 


E- Imquity, and who is, no doubt, ſo well mo to conceal 
= betray ſo Praha a Truſt? 


Friend. Les; The greateſt Villain will eum hone when "ris : 


for his Profit to N 


el. I am not of your: Mind 2 There i is 28 nch Wein 1 


* 3 | ntereſt goes to "make a Man a Villain. 1 am-againſt any far- 
L ther Proceeding in this way. "*Norhing but Succels can Kren 


4 * 


ö . ABainy before I moye in it. 
„ Pax. 45 poſe I find a. convenient time to best tie Rackil | 


Fall. ill ele Truth 8 
1 OY: Mel 
1 l deny d when Men ate out of Danger. 


Sir Triſtram ſor the Eſta te? 
ne And fo declare War by Attorneys and Solicitors : No: 


4 have. no Forces for ſuch an Engagement. 


Friend. Mony, the Life: of that War, hall not be wanting.” $ 


I 8 Mel. But e the Soul of it, 1 -haye none. Iis true, 
Fou and I are perſuaded, that Sit Tiſtram s Decd is all Cheat 
and Impoſture; But ewill he difficult? without direct Froof, to 
bring over a qudge and Jury to our Op inion. .- 
Hiend Mony may do that too 'Tis hard if we can't, get 
8 Formalitics of the Law, for once, diſpensd with on che 
ſide of Right; when they . have been ſo againſt it. 
q Mel. What! Suborn a Jury of Citizens againſt à Citizen! 


4 likel y;Propolal ! Was there ever,a Preſident from Wi is” 


$2 down to Hicks's Hall, that a dict was given againſttheir 
N K l Dh raternity?ꝰ And as fog —— — the 3 
| fain roo. much of th n give a 
Ge inſt one whoylegs © 5 
r 4 e 


Wel. Can you imagine chat the Contriver of «hiv Myltery iy of _ 
i wil 5 


Ell have nothing of Force: Extorted Confeſſions are al | x 
Friend. Then what dg you think ofcommencings Sit; again 


* me from the Scandal of Bribing ; of Wictelſes— You Muſt unk © E 


A 


= 


* * N of de" * 
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"Te Shams Wedding, 


5 Enter Dawbwell. % 
| Here e a 9050 Counſellor: Well, " Jacks * News) 
yz Nay, no News at all: Some Men wou d be, not 
but older too than their Fathers; and one I about 
rgain 1 OG. whulſt * parts with 
Mel. Riddles: Prithee explaio. | | N „ 8 
Daub. Why an old Friend of) yours is going to ask Bleſſing 
of one he might have been Godfather to; and beget Children, 
R the Courſe of Nature ſhould not have been Bon ill | 
e he was Rorten. 
> Speak out of the Clouds: W ho, and what is it you. 
mean? ; 
| Dawb. Why then, Ned, in plain ſober Sadnels, your Uncle 
is to be Married this Night, * 
Wel. Married? N a . 2 5 +8 DEST 0 
Daub. And to Aurelia: © 8 
Mel. Fire and Furies! It cannot be. 
Daub. Nay, I only had it from Sir Thomas himſelf; a ng 
now I over- heard Sir Triſtram give Orders to Foiſ to haſten che 1 
Marriage. Settlement: He is gone Home about it. 2 
Fel. Curſed Misfortune! I only. wanted this to compleat my 
Miſery. Inhumane r to raviſh from me my Love 
and Inheritance together. | 
Friend. Bear it like a Man. Redoubled Adverſity quickens 
Invention, and what ſeems at firſt _ to add to the Vifficul- 
fs. affords freſh Marter to 1 Pn You'll join, Sir. 


"18 Dawbwell. 

Dom. In his Caſe who wou'd not? 4 

Plat. Pray Sir, had that vile 4 vou met, 2 certain 
2 Buridle of Parchments SHO Fon] 2 Did he aan 
Badge of his Profeſſion ? ' 

Date. He had nothing in his Hang, | bot a croſs headed Bam: 
| booThne/ anda Spectaele Caſe. 
Plot. And if I cou d ſteal 779 . you! have been «ſing 
of, ſt 12092 do the Bufineſt 

Deus. Doubtleſs: Cou'd thi he 


* 
| "= 4) | 
* 
„ 1 ey 
. Cn bs 2 3 


9 


"Sine give his Daughter to 0 e 1 
i 

Plot. Expect but half an Hour (Canter) ard I will return | 
with the Golden Fleece, 


b * 


ks. Hs 


l ob re 4 e et 
Plot. You ſhall add, Sott, Foal, | Blockbead, 405 3 
ny, and as much more into the 1 if am not 9 


Wordz only expect me f 837 


lt. + fly, Sir. 

2 Rive 8 
Draw: An Old Gelnleman below i inquires fie Mt. Wine. 
Hel. Who is it? 

WP ws. don't know bim, Sir; Val tle Terms to be ane that has 
4 =” great deal of Mony, or Buſineſs; for he has very old 8 4 
Cloaths, very thoughtful Looks, and Gold Head upon his Cane, | 

- Tel. S Death! 1 cannot de my Uncle fure? ? ME 
Friend. If it be, Dawtbwell and Tg Soon uber, 
3 Shew him up . e 3 W. 

= | Enter, Barkbill, 
3 Mr. Bankbill your Servant: -Whar important A draws. you 
out of Lombara-Street ? _ 
Bank. Sir, Tam ours: My Hua wk Me. ieee 
1 lam told he is in this Company. 45 
Tel. My Nime is Welford. 

Baul. If you pleaſe Sir, a little "hy e hs. 
j with a ſmall Note Sit, ayable to your ſelf or Order; I was un- 
willing to bring it in Specie, till 1 knew how * wou'd order 
the Payment: Any Time Sir, at your: Leiſure: *Tis at fight. 
= WI LA. An Hundred Pounds I proteſt : . A moſt 
3 Wee Relief. {To Bim] Sir, this Afternoon I'll wait on 
E YOU, — But pray, is the C ntleman in Town himſelf, or did | 

he order It our Of the Country for me? — muſt — 'Y 
* a Si (wa. Loy Kang er my. Houſe to Dey. Bw 
A Wee tis a Preſent to ou. 7 Mr. Welford. ' 7 
Wel. [Afide.] I am difcover'd ————- To him; A Lady, Sir; 


EA ay I not know to what bountiful "air One Lam. 

/ ( 1 

55 Hand. She Was ſperkeclly en and a IP 
. 2 a Perſon to be a b. G W as ws: Tank. Coach 3 in | 
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The Sham-Wedding, 


Wal. gau Aurelia 1 'Genefous Creature 1 Out of her {ma 
Fortune to do this! 

Vaub. La Ning, and Lie How / aul. ? What « can this 
new. | 

Bank. Sir, I may nike: -my Leave at preſent. 

Melf. Your humble Servant, Sir. Exit Rabil! e my 
Friends 1 am half brought over, to hope all will be well: One 
more ſuch lucky Accident, and [ ſhall grow almoſt, Frank, of thy 
Sanguine Temper. 

awb, What ſudden good. Poren has overtaken my Friend? 


"el. See here a Hundred Pounds to revive my ſtarved 2 3 


and from a Lady too; a Preſent as unexpected as ĩt is grateful. 

Dab. Has the Lady no Name? 

Mel. None that muſt be publiſt d: 2 'Tis not fie to boaſt of La 
dies Favours. 

Dab. LA.. 8. Death! 50 Tis fag pete: My Projets 

blaſt on all . I cannot now reſcue her from Triſtram s Arms, 

but I throw her directly into Welfogd's. = 


Friend. Whoever the Fair one be, 'twas kind and ſeaſonable, 4 


know you need not want an Hundred Pounds. 

Wel. 1 eg ou: Now let us to Clarinda, and wait the Event 
* your Man's Deſigus: If he ſucceeds, farewel Plotting, our 
Work is done: If not, TI Tave u##lis from being Entomb'd alive, 
or periſh in the Attempt. 


- Where fhall I fee you an Hour hence? 

$ "Wl. I cannot difpoſe of my ſelf ſo long beforchand, as my A. 
fairs now ſtand; but Plorwe! ſhall give you Intelligence. 
Daub. Well, Succeſs to us alla | the Next meet] 

Your Servant. 4465 | Exil Dek 


Friend. Wel. 
Vel. And now, my TR from this ha app) Hour, 1 date the 
ipning of all my future good Fortune; My Sun is juſt. now. 


a breal ing for th, to diſpel the black Clouds of Adverſity. 

Ae *" Friend, \ lay Jour N have A. Was; F pupdations. and, certain 
ccompliſhment. 
el 11 have no certain Proped neither I cannot pot ively "8 


7 Affairs have a much R But to Men accuſtom d to 
Fortune, one little T. ood, gives new Life and Ex- 
e :; : And L who 30.3 Pro "0 e mk felf e Re- 

1 rw 3 - tion 


.£ 
2 
1 


awb, ¶ Aſide.] Let . abs, Some Uk may be made of this. 3 


the Enjoyment of at | 
my Wiſhes. he 


Pie te in EY my 7. em abr . e 
1 e Safety, gives his Hopes for loft. Sh FD, 

Whillt all around, contending Surges beat, LY 55 5 
Ad angry Billows ſtem to haſten Fate. = r = 


E er EE Fa am now revived, obe 107 


* 


- But if at length, to bleſs his longing Si a OR 
1 all he bai Gloom appears one 4 i Light: 
-If one dividing Cloud in all the Shy, 3 ts 2 
>ives hope that à ſucceeding Calm is nigh got yolk Ip TE TIE 
Mo more be thinks on Dangers Hl behind, „ 
But Objects of Delight fili all bis Huli: 
He then revolves his Safety on the Share, - So T\ 
His gamful Merchandiſe, and precious Flore. + Se 
4 Neu born Joy tranſports his raus Braas. 
5 e Ht Wenner tra? 25 —— 
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Serv. R. K Cult ware. xak with 
_ $2 Tri. Bring him in. 


NHiter Plotwel, diſguiſed as an Art rnef's Cl 
. Well: "What have you finim d, Ha f 
Pot. My Maſter, Sir, and I, have bee! 
Marriage Writings ever fince he can! 
near concluded: But ee Lg 6 


E © Vir 257%. Ns why. te 4 PLAN 7 en rs mY 15 
B this very Merging: Sure you Lawyees have ſhort Memories 
Pet: Alas Sir, ſo many N Affairs as we are 2 ea 


*ciyimpoſſible we ſhov'd reifer every Found: 
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75 A e 
8 ir RG Te 
for a Client, you wou'd 
- oe tho' a long Vacation went between. _ 
Plot. Sir, r Bufineſs ſtands ſtill all this while.” 
Pho 1, The hen TIl bring it my felf preſently. | 


d me to make haſte. 


| there. 0 | 
Plot. I am « Weitidg Clerks: 1 never appear in any Compan : 
11 were a Cheat, how ſhou'd I know your 1 thus? y 


Sir 77 That's Right; Ell fetch it. | 
fe [Going, a Servant gives him 4 Note. 


Plot. Ad.] 1 have fucceeded:: T ſhall be Chrovicled for a 


ge ot Deſign and Contrirance. 
603 Tris. [ Reading to himſelf} How 5 this? Plotwel, Friend 


hum, hum 


Here's fome ſudden Alteration : Eli try to diſcover it. (Goes 
round and looks over Sir Triſtram's Shoal) The Devil! A full 


"lr Tri 5. Child, you are ſure Me. Foiſt ſent y you, you ſay. Stay 


here but Two 2 and I'll: bring what you want. [Zxit. L | 
e, or an Halter, or ſome ſuch, 


Phot. 1 fuppoſ®@that's a Ci 
friendly Matter; Fll ſecure my 


etreat, whatever hap 


Ong to the Door he enter d 4 and takes our the Key | J | | 


20: 1 5 Ne- Enter . . 5 

ir Come icher young 1 PER we. : Sh 
Plot. Your Pleaſure, Sir? 

| [Came tamoronſ/ly forward, and Sir Tria e him a FIPS 


2 w Siu 25 . to Lock the Door. 
5 harsthe matter Ala 


Hey! The Key's 88 


"Ein Trift 


f vp 
* * 


37 
t IIl warrant you, if you were 10 be a Bill 
r every Particular from Term to 


f you pleaſe to ſend it by me; 'twill do better; * Maſter 
Sir Trift, How do [ kbow you belong 10 Tail: 1 never faw you | 


22 has undertaken to get the Deed out of your Hands, | 
1 ſome Die ene Artifice 3 n beware of any Str ang © 
um, a 


Phot. (Aldi.) What is the aa „in this old Cen? 


1 of my whole Defiga. Wou d E were ſafe at the Rum 


4 4 s \ 4. 
a. Wk * 4 TEALS »* + 44 


Sit Tri. You-come-from Foift, do 32 ? You want the Deed ? 
| Thowbon of the Grand F ather of bs Thou young Impoſtor. 


5 K wal 1 ſecured the 2 
Bur tis alt 6 NARS 1 


| you ta Plot for that Vagabond Wer wr of wine: Hoa! Nehemiah, | 
3 . 2 | (9% Sale, - 
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Asen Selathiel. (are Servants with Chr ) Seiſeth: 
cious Villain, and give him the cotidign Puniſnment order d you- 
8 0 They go to lay hold on Plotwel; he runs to Sir Triſt, who 
> * © _ ſtands to bar his Paſſage, throws him down and Exit. 
> _ The Servants run out after him.) Oh! The Robuſt Var- 
Het! Oh! my Sides! My he ! My Bowels! Oh, am kill'd, 
I am druird to Death! you Blockheads, enn, arg | 
| Where are you all? * 1 me L am Dead here?” » © | 
Ne. Enter Servants." 
| Fir Ser. We purſu'd him to the end of the Street, ind: raiſed 
a Cry againſt him, but he was too ſwift of Foot to be overtaken.” 
ious Ser. I believe he wou d have out-run A Brace of the pet ; 
breath'd Bayliffs in Tow. 
Sir Tri. "Hang him, and you too, you Oats : Dot yon lee 1 
am down, you Loggerheads, quite ſpent? And ſtand prating of a 
Race, and I don't know what, whilſt your Maſter 
. pt! up upon his Legs. (They help him up. )——Verilylam'mich 
| ruiſed in the outward Man: Another ſuch a Miſchance, 
and I am ſpoilt for a Bridegroom I had beſt haſten too; theſe 
'  " young Rogues will underming me elſe. I profeſs I am hurt, — 
in the Back too, — and that's a ſcurvy Place for an old Man at 
this Juncture: Here, help me, Il to Father Eitberſides, and 
there finiſh matters, to Conſummate preſently. [ They lead himof. - 


EE MDEF Changes to Sir Thomas's. Houſe. < 
Euter Sir Thomas and Aurelia, Buiſy waiting 
* Sir Thi: What I propoſe, is for your Good, Aurelia. My Part 


as a Father, is to provide for your Happineſs; and yours, as N 
Child, is to obey without reſerve. 


ur. Happineſs do you eall it, Sir! Can there be a greater Mi- 
| ery, than to be forc'd into the Arms of one loath and deteſt 
Sir Tho, Time ſhall cure 1 — and reconcile you to 


him. | 
,. Can Contradictions be reeoncil'd > Can Age and Youth, "ip 
|. Froſtand Summer, Death and Life, be ever made to agree together? 

Sir Tho. How now Malepert? Who taught you to contradict me 
| bus; ? Sure I know what is fit for ybu, better than you do. 
Aur. Sir, with your Leaves the Comforts, or . of a 
marry d State, depend = upon the Diſpoſition of our At- . 
5 and * no one can Judge of e rachael 14 82 


9 —> 


: Sir | 


is not able to 
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Sir. Tho. (Huſſy! L won't bear to hear my Will diſputeds learn ñ 


your Duty to ſubmit, and ſay no more. 


Aur. Hitherto my Actions have known no Rule, but: your 
Commands; and if I diſobey them now, I hope I am not unduti- 
ful; ſince I prevent you from the horrid Guilt of ruining her, 
ä whom by the ſtricteſt Ties of Nature you are bound to preſerve. 
Sir Tho. [ Aſide.] How perverſely the Jade argues? She has 
been a dutiful Child, that's the Truth ont; but I muſt not be whead- 
led out of ſuch an advantagious Match as Sir Triſftram. | To her.] 
Look you Child, Lam far from ruining: you, I mean to make you 
happy in an Opulent Fortune: Come, be a good Girl, and do not 
avithſtand your own Preferm ent. TE 


* 


& 


poſſeſſing a great deal; what Satisfaction is there in Riches, when 
Sir Tho, True; but you ſhall. enjoy all your Soul can wiſh+: 
Conſider Aurelia, the Splendor, Cloaths, Equipage, Jewels, and 
Pleaſures; you will be Miſtreſs of: Beſides, you will be a Lady 
too. . Zooks, you'll be the Envy of the whole Town... - 
Aur. I can't fancy my ſelf Happy, meerly becauſe others thi- k 
me ſo: The World, that judges only by Appearance, often makes 
truly known, are rather Objects of Piti ry... 
Sir Tho, Then the Honours that will flow in upon thee Girl: 


thoſe the Marks of its Envy; wh, if their joward State were 1 
It : 3 . | | 


a leſs than half a Dozen Years thou wilt be Lady Mayoreſs; at 


once in the Bloom of Beauty, and-at the Pinnacle of Authori:y.. + - 
- Aur, Ves; and learn to.mike Cuſtard for the Sword+Bearerz. {| 


and hear all, the doating Sir Foxmals: of the City make their au- 
| 


ward Compliments, upon. my diſcreet Choice of a Husband,—- 
'Twill be a pretty ſight, to ſee. your Daughter placed amongſt thoſe 


Aur. I never could be perſwaded, that true Felicity conſiſts in 


Pieces of Antiquity, and fimpering at the ſmutty Commendations. il 


* 3 * m * 


She is.thievegy Word of it. „ inn 5 8 

Sir Tho. Huſly, don't i proraks me: I know what you would be 
gat; he young Spendthrift MWeſford t var 

ou would Ruin your ſelf now, with all your Heart, and take the 

55 ee Sir. T rifiram : Come, ſpeak out, is ãt not ſo?ꝛ 

Aur. I ever thought it baſe to Lie, 1 0 

dale of his Wants, than ſhare his In 


«kk 


Ido own I hed gather par- 
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1 
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Id Men. for Husbands, when her own. Experience can give 


Welford runs in your Head: I Wwarrant ; 


Wd! fie Jam glad 1 eſtens; 
4 you ne Ble, Pes, this Night tall ts Yr Athy _ Tp 
that Uncle. _ ſo much both an pl therefore In a odd pre * ; 


* 


fo + . N Fl 


nes [Kneels.] On iy Knees 1 beg you Str revuke 1 oruel 
Pope Kein bre y Welford without your Cotſent; "ure 
| dut to force me to Sir Tae. 15 
Sir Tho. What! You Artiele with your Father, & Ol, Difo- | 
JP 1 Your Stomach is too nice for au Old Husbaud to go 
down with you, is it? Vou want a Dainty-Bit, à youfg Fellow = 
to ſatisſie your Wanton Appetite: Sir Triſfram is not Man e. 
novgh for your Buxom Embraces, is he? Well provide for your 
ſelf otherwiſe if vou cathy: Lam ot he N bave the Taw- 
ul Authority: ee he ee 3 
Aur. ¶ Riſing.] Theſe are Words which neiſher beben ybu'to 
ſpeak, nor me to hear. I have intreated wich all Humility, * 
you, continue inexorable I can die; Obey'Foannot.” - © [ Ging. MW 
Sir Tho. Stay, hear my final Reſolution; iſ mis Night y ou are 
not Sir Treffrem's Bride, you are no longer my D fob: : You 
have two > Hours 10 conſider of 41 itz if rb will not do, Force 
mall. 2 * n 8 
2 Karre Dawbwell.- 
Rs In Tears, fair Couſin? ilar iid waſles' deep? * b 
: | Bu, He that made oe e war Te "py" e 5 
e bon do you" NEAT yi. 8 e „ 
B. Nays ays there are fes f them, ay old Maſter, and Sir 
* <a They ar both r * ore : 
bc 0 tov. 8 | 
* Daus. Mad! as how? e , | 
| _ - Baiſy. Why would any one but a Madman air away web a 
7 3 pretty Creature as this, upon cold unactive d | 
And if f Sir Trifram were not as Mad as hey be would never ﬆ 
| _ that Age take a Wife of Eighteen. 
” - Dawb. 1 heard of thi i bing de6gn'd but could never eile . 
33 — Night, Ts | doom'd to perye- 
Aur. t 5 . of to 
5 tual Bondatze and 3 * 
Daus. | hope better Things 2 And now; ates you, I 
new all this before: 1 came now from n who, by me, » bogs 
you 


- 
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2 out of the Way this Night; and „ to Morrow Aer 
thing will de done to — all Things Wein 
Aux. PI to Clarinda's then. | SLED 
Daub. You will be fearch'd for there * . which Reafon the 
abſents her ſelf too: She lyes to Night at Mrs. Scentall's, the 
pretty uc hange. Woman; whither, if” you wilt convey your ſelf, 
_ unſeen, you will give us Time and ps ane to decelve the 


CIS n 
3 „ Kaen a e 0 


„Mad.: my Sir-Triftram i is below, ad with his A dec 
fires to know if ho may have leave to preſent his Service beſore 
2 of your een He hour who to uſe the very 
_— Comte What muſt l do how; Couſin? Had I notbeſt 

ſlip down the other Way, and eſcape to Mrs. Scentalls? 
Deu. I believe twill be beſt to ſee him and receive bim 
Civilly, 'twill revent Suſpicion ; as Toots as he 15 one, purſue 
| the: Directions ry If 75 ein 
Aur, I'll be ruled by.y ou. Admit Sir Trifram: CB Se. 
Dau. £421 ri tend tn your F nther awhile: E Beit. 
| 5 To- Fair Miract — vodneſe;” l. 
"1&7 r- 4 acle=o Da Goe 
2 and kneel to et, — 88 
Aur. (Ade) C το b 
Sir Treſt: My Des my 
vouef and digg, and Anis 8 if a 


57 


3 0% 


and I will be your Proftrace Ate ns 
Aur. — a care of Idolatry, Sic Top > 2 10 85 t  theWor- - 


Mipping'of Sainte bad been Sy rexreſt tion to Men of - 
your profeſÞ Purity” d f en voy nw YH? 
. Such # Saint of —— 

289 uy 889 1 EVE 


— v2) eien: 
5 Aland ur deter. vs 
mary with'this od Fop. - (To 80s) die Bly db. 
Wor hip would be as falſe as the Religion: You would © al 

t The Goddels-to be af — ron and ul e her 
ur Fower. 
0 Got K dees hi 


eee be 0 you, . 


2 Len LA os as you had — 
75 | 
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Madam. 
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F tw, W A850 Heathen Prieſts have uſbd t cir Oracle 
Admouſt be taught to move and ſpeak, as you, unſeen, dir you'll 
Pay me a ſeeming Reverence in Publick ; whilſt in Private I am 
no more than a meer Want for Gain, fare loolt er at deſt 


neglected.” W 


Sir Trin 1 profes 1 am mantel at Joie: profound Wir: 890 


Loung and yet fo Judieious? But, Madam, in plain Terms, 1 


Love and Honour you Lou have touch'd an Heart that has 
felt no Emotions of this kind theſe Dozen Tears. 
- Buiſ). Aid. Not theſe Forty, I dare anſwer fort. 
Sit Triſi. Indeed, Sweet, till I beheld you, I never did "TP 
Buiſy. Met hinks, Sir, you begin the lateſt ; if I may judge 
your Years by your Looks, you will ſcarce have ln your 
Leſſon, till you are paſt the Practice of it. 
Sir Trift. My Years,' Gentlewoman? I would have you to 
Know: I-was bur a Child at che Beſtauration. + 15 
/ Bui . Some Men are always ſo, D 1 5 
Sir Triſt. I am about Let me ſee— abo a c ry Three „ 
that a deſpicable Age, "Miſtreſs? 7. .- 5 
Aar. By no means; Fifty Three is a very good: Age. 


* 
5 
9 


Sir Triſl. I thank and admire you, Madam: ou are Wiſe: : 


1 Three i 18 à better, diſoreeter Age 57 for an Huchaad. you” 
Three and Twenty. anon} yi ER 3601} 

 Buiſo. Ay; If. Husbands were to be choſen, li e Pi 
Gold, by the Antiquity- of their Face: But Old Nen are rather 
ke Old Half. Crowns, clipt af Half their Weight, and can ne- 
ver be Currant e us Women, ales we could-recin | 
them. "i 8 a ant 15 rey 

Sir TH, M rs 
g 2 Mony 9 you might 
Pardon me, Madam, you Servant 8 Nodenets proroked me 
But, as I was ing —.— My preſent Buſineſs is to make you an 
Offer of Marriage Nen, like High Flights I ſee And | 

ee 


vou. 
mo Fir. Tribe. © lO ee, 
| you Furhck Con: 4 


yd 


— x — 
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5 Ar; 1 always taught to obe my F athel. | 
Sir Trift. Heavenly Creature! You — me weep for oy. 
[Pulls out an Hondkerchief, and drops 4 Paper, and wil 7 
Tales it up.] 
82 good a Daughter muſt needs make a bleſſed Wife. 
Aur. That's no Rule, Sir: Tho'I am mild and tractable un- 
der a Father's Diſpoſal, I may Prove very froward when I come 
to be at my own, _ 
Si Ji. Such Sgcctneſs can never be fo. ink Aſide. I'll * | 
her know tho', when I have her, ſhe ſhall be at mine. 
Buiſy. Reading the Note Aſide.] This was a lucky Chance. 
Sir Tr. This Night then, I hope, will make us ever happy. 
Aur. If I have any Dameers let us ſtay « one Day longer; Iam BW 
not prepar d yet. 8 42 
Sit Trife. O my Love, ſmall Preparation will ſcrye my Turn, | 
and at preſent Delays are dangerous. 
| Enter Sir Thomas. or 
r One Nisht, Sir, can bring no Danger. Bl 
Sir Tho.” What, are you Wheedling. Miese, for Time to 
eſcape to your Beggarly Gallant? I ſay it ſhall be to Night: i 
—— this Ways Son T; Fa A Word in private. | 
| | They come forward. 
Buiſy. Look here, Madam, What Sir. Triſtram has dropt? 
Here's a Diſcovery. . , [Gives her the Paper. 
Aur. ¶ Looking in it.] How! \Dawbwell a Villain? Tis well 
1 went not to Scentall 's. There! is more in this What 


can I do now, Bui? 5 
Bai. By all means. keep fair with him 'til you diſtoer 


more: IL'II watch him, and give Notice to Mr. Neue of his 


Perfidy, 
Aur. Do fox and But mum; we e 3 
Sir Tho. Do you hear, Aurelia, Two. Hours hence is the | 
Time. Be ſure you ſtir not, on my, Bleſſing. _ | 


Aur. I ſhall not, Sir. (= 

Sir 75. Tis a good Girl: „Fi 77 ram hd I I are. going to 
Seals and then, Wench I ſay.nomore——Thou art pro- 
vided for. [ [ Exennt Sr. Tho. and Sir Trift. 


a] Aur. Provided for? Yes, as Kecuted Criminals are provided 6 
for: Nay, tis worſe: They are out of Pain in this World; : | 


whilſt * Torment for Life is 1 beginning: 277 Go you to 
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me, and haſten her to nei an let her f nd to he: Bro- 
ther to meet ber here. : 


Tho Naw with anxious ; Cares and Griefs rr, 
27 et Innocence, ar taft, will fure be Bleſi. ; 


8 CE N E chinges 7 Clarinda' 5 Ladgings. 


Enter Clarinda, Friendly, Welford, au Plotwell.. 
Clar. You ate a fine Contriver indeed: Is yourinfalibleDe- 
figh come to this? 0 


2 


Friend. Sot! Blockhead! To amuſe üs with great Expectations, 
and trifle away the Time on à Project fo ſhallow and filly as the 


| xvileſt Rhimer to Punchinello would be aſham'd of. 


Pot. Is it my Fault if the beſt laid Plot miſcarry? I am ſurg 15 
mine was hopeful enough: and nothing but the Devil could 


have ſent that Note in tlie nick of time to fruſtrate it. 


the Blame on the Devil, or the Fates; when their empty Con- 
trivance is caſily en into, without a Conjurer. 
Plot. I have a Thought may retrieve all yet. 


In 5 Name of Stupidity, What is ite 
5 * = Welf.] 1 will counterfeit a Letter from your Fa- 
A ther, ** ou, of his miraculous Eſcape: This, by ſome Means, 
W1 
Weddin Sd afford us room for further Though. 
lar. This has ſomething a better Face than * other. 


little from it. 
Friend. Hear Clarind:, whillt we are thus intent upon for- 
| warding your Brother's Love, my own ſtands ſtill neglected. 
Clar. I have ſaid too much to give you the leaſt Pam for your 
Succeſs here: I hope you don't ask a farther Detlaration. 
Friend. Charming Creature: My Happineſs is now confirm d. 


By, We have much Reaſon to truſt you again indeed— : 


| N to the Sight of Sir Tamar, which will put off the 


Wy 


Friend. When Fools miſcatry of their Folly, they always lay 


WF. You may ny your Fortune once again: But [ epd : 


But may I not have Leave to hope I may ſuddenly compleati it. 
by 71 25 you mine? 

Char. When my Brothers Affairs fre in a better Poſture, I 

1 no ObjeRtioh. 5 

Friend. I kils your Hand upon it, adele Vows of ever- 
lasting Love. Enter 


. bY 
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Buch. Madam, my Lady with Impatience expects you. 0 
Mr. Wel ford, you are a couragious Lover indeed to forlakeyour - 
Miſtreſs in Adverſity: If her Faith in you had not been very | 
well ſettled, this Abſence would have ſtagger'd it. | 

elf, My Neglect will 


excuſe it ſelf, that it has been to do 
her Service, F | . | 
 Baiſp. Ay, we know you have been contriving: Has not 


Plotwell there been on ſome Deſign with Sir Triſtram to Day? 


il. He has: But I am amazed you ſhould know it. 
| Buiſy. And you did nat ſucceed Mr. Engineer, did you? 
Plot. No: the Etrant Devil prevented me: Nathing elſe could 


have done it. | - ; 
Buß. J have Conjur d for that Devil, and here he is. 
„ Y FTE [Ces Welford.a Paper. 
Mil. How's this ——Plotwell———Deed-—— Hands —— Arti- 
fice— but take no Notice au had this Information from yeur Frignd 
and Servant Dawbwell Villain! Treacherous Dog; I'll have 
m (VP 9 RS 
N Car. Dawbwell betray you to Sir Triſtram? 1 am confoun- 
8 T Ws 106 . 
Buiſy. There is more in the Wind: He has hinted at how to 
my Lady: He has Deſigns deeper than are yet come to Light. 
el. Lill cut his Throat: A Manſter of Ingratiuge! - -*  - 
Plot. Patience, Sir. If you openly quarrel wich Mr. Dau. 
Tell, we but weaken our ſelves: You may call him to Account 
Clar. Ploripell is in the right: Give him no Caufe to'think 
you ſuſpect him: He may be managd to your Advantage, and 
Ton hn — him nr pers, vhilſt 3 you his. 
ſy, I have engag d to watch him, and will give:you im- 
mediate Notice of 11 diſcov err ooo 2 N 4 
Mil. [Guues ber Mony] This as a ſmall Earneſt of my Grati- 
tude: * no Reward fliall be too great for ou. 
/ 


o 
. 
* 


* 


wi 5 LA de.] Ten Picces, as love Mlattery- — Sir, you BY 
ſhalf haye no Cauſe to doubt my Zeal to ſerve you, ;  - | 
Mel. Nou, Siſter, let us haſte to Aurelia: We ſhall have your | 
Company too, Frank? Fortune ſmile upon me but in this 
one Affair, and 1 defy thy Frowiivffor ever. [EN 
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ar un, th: 25 


Ee. - 8 < E N E. the one before Sir Triſtram's: ul. 


9 Mendwell, in 4 Mts Habit, and 4 Servant. A 


| Mend Knighted, ſay you? e 
- Ser. Laſt Week he tad that Band a 
Mend. And pray, where is his Nephew —" N 
Ser. Diſcarded, My Maſter found him an heavy Rent-charge 
upon the Eſtate his Brother left him, and ſo turn d him off. 
HHend. Acquaint Sir Triſtram, that a Perſon. Juſt return'd from 
8 has ſome important Buſineſs with him. 
„ He is now at his F ather-in-Law' 8 dir . bomas Either- 
_— 
| Mend.” Is Sir Thomas his Father-in-Law 15 | ; 
Ker. believe by this time he is: They will be here at Suppcr. 
175 you will walk in, you may ſpeak with him then: I am ſure he 
won't ſtir for all the Crown' d Heads 1 in Europe 'till tis over. 
Dru n [Exit Servant. 
aue. 0! Brave Sir Tren, vo lay about you q . i 


4 C E N E Sir Thomas's Houſe. 


Ay 0 Dawbwell and Mrs. Abigail, Buiſy /;fens beind. 


Dos. And ſo, dear Couſin, 1 think I have payed an caſy 
"Way ro all your Wiſhes. 
Abi. I confeſs I do very wack affect via: Welford, and could 
with much Conſolation repoſe my ſelf in his Embraces: But 
to marry a Man without his Knowledge and againſt his Con- 
ſent Il doubt if it may be lawful. : 
Daub. Nay, if you have preciſe Scruples, I have done: I 
thought your Zeal d held a thing lawful that is for your 
Profit or Pleaſure. 
Abi. Why truly Couſin. I believe I may Cath. my Con- 
7 ſcience, if it may be effected ſure and privily. * 
F  Dawb. It cannot miſs, as I have contrived it. Follow but 
che Inſtructions I gave you within, and I will get Aurelia and 
you Welford, whiltt they think themſelvcs fairly pair d to each 
other: A Thouſand Pounds ſhall be added to your Fortune, 
and Melferd's Eſtate is recoverable when you have Many to 
i proſecute, the E 


— 
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Ty Abi. 
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Ui Good, 1 3 Well: if a we Aber; r l even forſake the 
5 Godly TE, I have gone theſe Twenty Years to Lecture for an Huſ- 

band, but the Saints are too Crafty to deal upon the Square; and 
I was too Proud to deſcend below. my. ſelf, and now 1 muſt ſhift 


as well as I can. 
Daub. Retire to your Chamber till I ſend to you, and beſute 


flix not out of the Way: Things yay” ber + of ſooner than I ex- 


pea. 
Ab. I go > full of Expectation. ot | [Bxte. 
"Ges (Colus.) So, my Plot ne apace; + ſhall get to the 
end of my Comedy anon: ['Il ſwear I wonder how Men can be 
ſuch Fools to, be honeſt, when Roguer thrives ſo well : 2 Look 
Ware you will, tis that ways the World. 


4, 


% 


And proſp rous Vi Hany abounds with Save, 
Hul Houeft Men are "OR Me and poor. 


"HET Iv. 8 CEN E 155 
1 Cc E N E Another Room. in * fame Houſe, 


Eu Aurelia, Clarinda,: Welford, F riendly, Buily, and_. 
Plotwell. 


Mel. NO fee you thus again, faireſt Aurelia, is a Pleaſure 
that lar ely recompences my former Pain. 

"Aur, With me it has quite different Effect; a View of what 

we love, is a. Curſe. Inſtead of a , when we know that: 


Sight muſt be our laſt. 
He. Our laſts Aurelia * 
Aur. So my cruel Father has el this Night, this hateful. 


Night, muſt fever us for ever. 
mel. Whilſt theſe Arms can hold, ; and "iis good Sword protect 


you, nothing ſhall ever ſever us. 
Friend. 1 ww a Syork and Heart to engage in the fame Quar- 


rel too. 
_ Char. 80 we are to ben won by f Diot of Chivalry, like Lady i in 
| C — | 


* 


* 3 
3 : E s # 


1 My Brother and Mr. . Friendly lock and talk dy 
like au, Errant- Knight, and Squires. going to diſcnchant the * 
ſtreſs d Damſel. 
Buiſy. They muſt make haſte then, or ſhell be bound in 
F the Mettal of their Swords will never cut aſunder. 
. Siſter, you make too light of my Misfortunes. 
Clar. Tis to ſhew you the Folly of your defperate Deſign; the 
Vos of Love and Wit are ſtrict Allies: This is no Age of Amo- 
rous Heroes: Mars and Cupid ſeldom, in our r Days, take the Field 


ſy. That's. „Madam, the Caſe i is widely. altera "29A 
what it was of old: Men take Arms now to loſe or leave their | 

| Miſtreſſes, as they did before to win them. 
- _ Clar. We are not in a World, where Right and Wrong are to be 

34 by Tilt and Turnament: We are under Laws, Sir; the 
Monſters ied all grown Humane and Tamed: They deſtroy by Po- 
licy, and by that only can be vanquiſn d. 

85 P41. I fa mit; III be guided dy your better Reafon,—— Oh 

Aurelia! l por aze upon you over; to behold you this bleft Mi- 
niute, is a Cordlialto my dying Hopes. 

Aur. Such a Cordial as recalls — Spirits of Witches half 
Dead, to lengthen out their Torture, and make the Senſe of Death 
more Fungerſt. 

Plot. If you | 8 and have A * theſe high Tine. 
IF _ to hear a little ſober oma I have 0 e ten 
it. 
Hel. What can chat be? | 
ere I have purſued the laſt Scent to the Spa 3 22 can 
grove, une n undoubted Teſtimony, "that your Father is alive 
ow? _ | 
ht Nays not realty uive; but jo it were: Me is dead enough 3 
for you to have the Eſtate, Sir; and yet alive enough to make Sir 
: Triſtram give up the Deed, and Sir homus's Daughter, to you. 
Clar. (Figbs.) I wilh he were living in goed Harneſt. | 
Plot. That's beyond my Power, Madam; ber f I can perſwade 
. che did Knights he is wi | not that ay" as Watters Hand at Pre- 
ent? | : 
a ver well. == 
Plat. Why then, I have juſt 3 8 an cal 18 who 


| winaeturning with him, and miracutouſſy-cicaped-the W reck. * 
N * Þ Ee, 


overbeard Mr. Dawbwel), and Mrs. 


Te . mee, 39 


Wel. Wust is that 0 the Purpoſ EN. ry. 
Plot. hid fome Diſcaurſe a . I FIR 
with my Perſon and Corwerſation) frankly offers to ſwear that your 
Father is living, and will be in Town in a Fortnight. 
Friend. Some Agent of Sir Triſframs, on my Life: And fo, | 


Sirrah, out of your abundant Wildom Job diſcover'd c our whole 


Deſign to him? 
Plot. No, indegdBic,— L fred him 38 dexterouſly 4s 2 Lawyer 
does a Witneſs before a Trial. 

Wel. And what do you propoſe to make of this? 

Plot. Bleſs us! Make? Why, it breaks the Match to be . 
and perhaps, with good Management, m_ your Uncle into a 
Confeflion of your Injury; or at leaſt a good Compoſition with you. 

Mel. And you wou d have me build my Fortune on chat er- 
nary Fellow's Per jury? 

Plot. Mercenary, Sir! he wou'd not take a Great. 

Mel. Cou'd I recover my Eſtate by that means, twoud bea y il 
lany equal to his, who detains it from me. 

Plot. Conſider Sir, your Love is at ſtake. 

Wel. Were Life, Inheritance and Love, all to periſh, 1 n | 
not redeem them, at the infamous, Price, of n a Patron of 
Falſe Witneſs. 
Aur. Generous Welford : I love this Virtue-i in you 3 1 would 
not, even with Jou, partake a Fortune e with ce and 
: 'Falthood. 15 
Put. Your Servant: J ſee you. will allow: us but little. room 
to work in. If Plotting were conſined to go always Hand in 

Hand with Honeſty and Honour, the Art of modern pe 
be writren in the compaſs of an 'Hornbook. + | 
Buiſy. Since Mr. Matchiavel there 15 Nonplus'd.. Il tell you 
what I have diſcover'd: As Freturned from Madam Claringa's, I. 
in ſecret Conſulta- 


tion. I liſtned cloſe at the Door, and there came out ſuch a My— 


ter of- Taiquity, as the Þwo: Grand: Intriguers, the Woman and. 
the t, (put together for Miſchief) never hatcht before. 
Har. What cou' d he have to do with her? NR AN 
Buiſy. Nothing at all Madam: Tis Mr. Welford i is to have 0 
| 5 He wants to be doing with ou. 
8 +2512 4 
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* Lou know Madam, Mr. ae, en loves vu: that is, 
vonr Fortune i And Mrs. Abigail I find loves Mr. Melford; that 
is, his Youth, and the hopes of recovering his: And ſo Dawhwell 
has undertaken to make her paſs wy him. for you! — | 
ſelf upon you in his ſtead. | = 
vio Ghar. How enn he imagine this may. be 1 209 or 
Bai He krows my Lady muſt be married to Night, and: 35 
-uppoſes ſhe will eaſily be ee to ſecure the young Huſ- 
band, before ſhe be Ri: to take t 2 Upon this Pre- 
ſumption, and the Confidence he 1 imagines we all have in him, NE | 
forms this Plot to deceive us all. 
Mel. Execrable Villain! His Blood hall. end 15 *. 1551 
Aur. 1 give you Joy Mr. Welford, of your deſtined Bride * 
-You'll be mighty happy. Old Maids eling like N N are Won- 
drous Loving. 
Mel. I aui glad y ou can be ſo merry, Malam. 7 f 
i; Arr. Why, "akon all; my Aunt. will be much more tractable 
: 19 I ſhall: "She has bid adieu to the Follies. of the World, and 
will make a ſtaid, Taping: Houſewife. She deteſts the Vanities we 
| call-Pleaſures. ot Hes et 
Friend. I am of ic Opinions, that falſe Zeal, and: . 
'Sapftity i ina Woman, are more N than the e arg 
beurer can be. hr 
Car. I cannot ſee e en d bat Kit, 
Tiend. O yes: A ſtaunch She Zealot will pe For e Belief den 
Vuere it in her Power, privately give more to her Preciſe laſtenek- 
-ors, than the Laviſh Cleopatra, in ay of NaN Seu ae 
* Wanton Galant... rk 
Aur. Buiſy, watch ty Father oRiwrd.. [Exit Buif 
119% Car. Methinks ſome Advantage might be 3 « this. | 
I Wel. If deareſt Aurelia wou d conſent to crown my Happi neſs 


before her Father en we weht ae 115 en Contri- 


 - vaſices.. ; 55 
bar Rane Pray: Madams: bear me” once 3 warry Mr. Welfard 
immediately, and then chearfully comply with your Father's Com- 
mands; and if with good Management, we do not make Sir Tri- 


- Aram give you up before —— and the controverted Eſtate in- 


to the Bargain, L Il. renounce my Function of Plotting for Gentle - 
men, and turn Pas for ow to a 5 Poet, or — 
Officer. 8 1 ha 
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un. Arles woud eonſenc to this.. [ Panſe. | 
Aur. I dare conſent to any thing for you: But what will you do 
with Dawbwell ? | 


Turn the Tables upon him, and carch him f in his own * 


Tra 3 
＋ If thou canſt do this, thou wilt an a Statue. 
Plot. Fear nothing, none are ſo eaſy to be deceived, as thoſe 

that ſtudy to (deceive others; they are ſo 'wholly taken up-with 

laying 'Snares for them, that they never-mind what is placed for 

1 elves. Away and diſpatch, and we will conſult the reft 

Within. 
Aur. Tis a deſperate Undertaking 3 Miſery and Ruin attend; 

the Diſappointment ; yet my Love to you, Mr. Welford, teaches 

me Reſolution to go through with it. 1 
Mei. Deareſt Aurelia, Words cannot expreſs my Love and Gra- 

tit ue 
1 Loſe no Time; get a prieſt into the Dining-Roows o_ | 

do your Parts, whilſt I find Dawbwell, and do mine 
Re-Emter Buiſy, * 

Buiſy. Madam, Mr. Dawbwell is in the Hall, 8 inquires 
for you; I believe he is coming this way : And the — af . 
Pancridge is in a Heat for Sir Triſtram : He has waited, he ſays, 
| Two Hours at his Houſe, and has now follow'd him hither. He 
too more Couples to diſpatch t Nights. and will not wait any 

onger. Es 
'Triend. In a Lucky Time ne is come. Shop him into the Di- 
ning Room. [Exit Buiſy ] And now Clarinda, I hope I 
may claim your Promiſe: Four By he s Affairs are in a very 
hopeful Pee Het; 1 4 bh 

Clar. (Gives her Hand. 5 If: you are ventures take 3 it; and my 
Heart for ever. 

Friend. You have long had mine a Pledge for its good Uſage. 

Phot. Dawhwell i is coming up. Down the back Stairs: Away. 

"Exeunt Wel. Friend. Aur, and Clar. Manet Plot. 

Euer Dawbwell, bebind Plotwell, who ſleats as to himſelf” . | 

sa4nd as not ſeeing hm. . 

Plot. This tis o ſerve a Beggar now: Had 1 done half fo 2 
— for another, I had been a 8 Man r wm time. WL”: 

* 8 Wa), Flow! s TE. . 
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Put. Tis A Doreen W. Induſtry, to me! 
Reward: One Piece in Hand, and 4 ſconey Prom 3, 5 n more? 
A Bawd's Fee is better? Tis well To him, that" 50 N 


eim ee arge cad nenen the Temptzein. 


ed” 
* 


Dawb. (Aſide:) Ha! This may be a Lucky Time for me. 
Plot. If my Obſervations have not deceiv d me, there's Honeſt 
. Daewhwell has à good Inelination to her. ———T with he had 
art BLOT << tive hee 2 ſhall "He will 
Hand in matching er roche Spend rift Welfor, —— He vi 
male her a curſed Husband. 4 
 Dawb. (Afide.) He is Tievcked as I cou d wiſh: 1 wanted ſuch 
4 diſrreet Fellow to ripen my Projeftions for me. 

Plot. Ti in my Power {hill : If an Honeſt Sedtkeban and a 
purſe of Gold, ſthou'd meet me now, I cod fell him a blooming 
_ Beauty, and a ſwinging Fortune, at a cheap Rate. 

Daub. 3 forward.) What, —.— honeſt Phiwell ? 


2 . 8 fru "not know any 


Cone, 1 part 
Plat. Jeu. * 1 beg your F 
one was near. | 
Dass. (Pulle aut © Purge) wit in and Fee Hundred 
"mw bake, engage you to help me to Aurelia? 
- Phot. Defend me, Sir, Tieope you dofft theok tis in my Power, | 
or my Nature, to do ſuch at AR; | 
Daub Nay no diſſembling; Theerd all: — Bod Oþi- 
nion of me, is not abated by this Purſe of Gold, I hope. | 
Put. Sir, l always had 4 great Veneration'for you : And if I 
cbu'd in Conſcience do ie F wou't:—Take your Mony.' 
+ Dawb. Here tis: Tie rigin: Eifty Pieces, upon uy ny Word: : 
And the other Moiety of Five 9 — ſhall be forth-comirig as 
r give\you m Bond, 11 you di- 
8 . 
Pits. | Faking the Purſe, Oh dear Sir, your Word and Ho- 
nom are Security enough. g nog we muſt K do for this? 
Mees. K Khanh in WeiforePs: ſtead | 
Di. II do it immediate on retire: into the Green 
Parlour, at the end of the H 491 d cloſe ; ſhe will be there 
in Fire Minutes, with a Prieſt, pe ike Welfird. OE 
Daub. Admirable! My-ownr Defign: Bur d you Hear: I made a 
fooliſh Promiſe to my Couſin Abigail to help her to an Husband: 
not you contrive to joyn her and Welford together? Iwo 
| Hoodred ic are youth | if * will ect 5 . . 


7 2 * aadilx Sir: will Fe 2 | Friendſhips W whe ſo 

2 15 ao = for him e 2 2 ( ſend 
N the Fink raw m, at t A 
by I wy e ty him oe fi and fo the fr 
that being the more rivate, and then you are 1 
TH carry the Prieſt, and di 155 them e | 

Thou Oracle of Wi ſony 4h * Policy, let me 
embrace tee. 1 wil go and Acqualy wy Couſin Aha with 
the Place. 
Plot. . 5 means : : You will over-ſtay. 7our Time, 20 miſs 
T0 


"Aurelia 4 ne inſtan thys and take YO; alt; 1 Wilkins her 
to you in a Minute. 


Dab. I fly, — . Haſte thous ood Angel. Crit. | 
Plat: Now for the Lady.——As I live, hee To comes. be 7 
Enter Mrs. Abigail 
T his Hour, Fortune favours D iger ce and Virtue r pes 
Abi. Saw you Mr. Dawbwell, 1 | 
Plot. Madam, he is this Minute gone out about Au te r. the 
_ greateſt Im ole, Site. He left: me here to &liver: G Kae 005 yady | 
of of the Houle, Siſter to Sir 7 homas. | 
| Pls. Has Sir. Thamas any deer Sihet | p As Pay: 
Abi. None. | | 
Plot. Then my ; Buſineſs is with y you : : In ths Green Parlour, at 
the end of the Hall, Mr. Welford. i = waiting for Madam Aurelia. 
— Iknow all your Wiſhes :—If youpleafe to gothither in her ſtead, 
a low Voice may eafily make you paſs farher:You know what | W 
Abi. Verily, yes; — But is the Holy Man ready? + 
Plot. In the Houſe; I will condu& him to you preſently, 1 
455. My Coufin left her Morning Gown in my Chamber to 
Day; ſuppoſe I put it on, to make my {elf the m e like _— 
Plot. By all means: Retire to . ay il waitgn 
Jou there, to lead you to your Deſirer. 
1 0 1 Pleaſure. LErir. 
Plat. So! By this, 1 hope, the . are fat Nov. to ** * 
Knorz and the oundation will be well laid, - 
8 ter Dawbwell. 
Daub. Oh Platwell? Wa are all undone: [ah . an 
tinent Viſitant . Curſe on Him. A 
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5 this, but we will retricye all. 3 
Dabu. I fear tis paſt Remedy Lend at the Doc 41 
A, 5 of three or four ſeveral Voice. enen certair= 
beforehand with 6, N : 
She Impoſſible; he has not been here yet. Come, III unde- 
ceive you; the Knights are return d, with a Lawyer and a Friel, 
"and one into that very Room to conſult. | 
3 au. I am ſure I heard a Woman's Voice. 
3 Vor. Buiſy,l ſuppoſe, under Examination, what ha been done 
{ "fince they went abroad. ſt 
Daub. It may beſo. | | 
- + Por. It muſt be fo. Aurelia has bern bes d made Lebte | 
of that very Room 1 had defign'd for Yelford, and Mrs. Abigail. 
Daub. Will not that alter all our Meaſures? - 
Plot. Not at all; he khow: ered of it K Go you thi- 
| ther, and I'll fetch her and the Prieſt. 
Bare. Where is ſhe? © 
Plot. Gone to ſlip on her Gown: Make vo tay, I will be with 
You in a Minute. 
„ 5.7 [Exit. 
Pit. How near was all int 0 They hank tial, made 
uſe of the Parlor inſtead of the Dining- Room: What a parcel of 
Lies have I been forced to tell to ſet all Right again ! 
1 Enter Welford Eg Aurelia, Friendly leading Clarinda, 


nets <4 f following, 
et To have y ou mine, t 
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10 but this Moment, puts F ortune out 


ol my Debt, for 15 the Injuries ſhe has done me. 
"Friend. And to call Clarinda mine is a Bleſſing, this Werld has 
not ſuch another to beſtow. | 
Au. Spare your Ecſtaſies 'till all be as e ended as this; 5 
we have no time for Trauſport now.. 8 
 Clar. We may allow them a hehe Rapture 5 it never laſt long 
| upon, theſe Occaſions. 
Plot. All Joy away now 


Aion of Mala Clarinda. x; 
Fel. Part ſo ſoon? no ts en to take a FOES "EY 


Plot. You will have Time enough for Atmorous Dalliatice here- 
One Moment's ftay ; ruins all. I muſt to the longing La- 


. 
dy to Conduct heł to the innzinen Bower of * 3 
= Friend. 


every one, and take your luſttu- 
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1 og And may hind Heaven never ceaſe fo Bf. 
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2 ſtaggers me: The Veſſel was wreckt, that's . ix And all Ac- 
counts agree, that not one Soul was ſav d. Yet Merchant Barter, 


_ ſore ſtrange Diſguiſe —T'll be farther inform'd before I diſpoſe of 
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E wet Sir Thomas, Servant waiting, | 
ir The. This Rumour of old Welford's bein galive Hhnogety 1 


who knew him perfectly well, is poſitive he met him juſt now in 


Aurelia. — I am reſolved to know the Bottom of it Find out 


; Mr. Welford, (To the Servant.) and let him know I have ſome - 
_ vant. )— Tl found him E it he be the 8 
c 


4 Where i is my lovely Bride? where is Aurelia, ha? in longing 


We and muſes: 


7 old panned of ene over 11 1 


bout to old Triſtram again 


a wo Hours Sermon. 


; now's old Boy?.. 
Sir Tho. I 7 Aurelia ſhall not be married to Ni hen hs 


much to 


Matter to communicate to him of the utmoſt Concern¶ Grit Ser- 
loves her 
Lean come a- 


ſtill, Aurelia will be glad of t Exchange; if 


Enter r Triſtram gaily Ft: 15 = | IST SAL. | 
Sir Trift. Come Dad; I have been at Home and order'd Kupper: | 


Ration I warrant, as an hungry Si Sin 


of the Concluſion o 
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Sir Tho, Excuſe me, Sir Triflram, no Wedding to to Night. 1. 
Sir Tri. How | what! no Wedding to.Night > — woot: 


Sir Tri. 1 i fooling, Dads theſe Win Nie how's become. 
your Years and Gravity. F W 

Sir Tho, 1 am ſerious, I affure you. 1 40 

Sir 7. Serious! why You are ae eee he 
I hope. you have ſeen no Appanition, 

Sir Tho. 162,1 ſomething has a 2 

told me, that I cannat honeltly, cars m Pater. to you. 
Sir Triß. To me! why not to me? 0 

Sir Tho, Tis hard and xigorous to force her A 

forts hex Conſcience.to marry. a Puritan... ... 

Sir Trift, Here's a conſcientious Rogue for.y@ . 9 15 
2 en ou had Veg fatisfy'd 


be L * - 77 5 
a 


in that Sch You liked 3 it wall cnaggh to Day 15 — 1. 
Sir Tho, 1 fever liked h. — I had not cooider/S it hen. 


| Lou 
| may. be a Cheat in that, and every Thing elſe, for aug l know . 
„Fir Tris, X Cheat I defie thee, thou Imp of Darkneſs: I'am 
| too good to mix with. thy. 4reacherous Blood thou barefac d Hy- 
pocr ite. [Going 
Sir Tho. St a. I muſt. not-provake him too far. If 
the other Story proves a fam, tis fit | ſecure the Eſtate for my 

unn (Town. ere, am, — I am a little 
eee and your Perſwaſton very well.. 
Bu wre you ſure 1 r n 
Lr 27g. He is crazed, that's certain. What mikes 5 1 — 
nt ity Sir? 

Sir 15. Tis ft 1 fhould have no Graunds to do ſo, before I 


4 " rieths 3 ord | 
" Br Tf den ati too ale Honeſty, uſually 
prop | ehe you'ltPardon me in my turn :—But as good 
— raaiif it, Tenn core your ſuſpirious Humour; I hea 
there is a Seaman amy Booſes who ſaw my Brother Welford call 
— I ee Bo Ren t. ll fend for him. 985 
hs a "ard if b z can clear my Doubts, Fit ask your 
[ Exit Sir Trillam. 
3 Naber; Fu kr 7 Dangbter married à Jew, ſo he were 
but rich; but a For Rogue is far e hath 4 a | poor | 
Honeft'Man.” 1 r wv: bY | TY 
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. ſome Diſtafte slept yon from 5 

el T have hall nut "Io hi thiock my Tas e 
— eerie my, Girl has frown'd upon you, perhaps: 1 
tno ou ha 100 experiencia 1 Lover, to n K he 
del Coy 5258 of Vit a Virgin for à Repulſe. W 8 
WY [- — 2 unde 50 Drift, Sit Thimas:. bene been 
; bove common Sf 4 pou: riot find me "ee 
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Ss ſure Betrayer of a 1220 M = d. deelates me ſuch. 
dir. Lock U. tor{ake n broken Vows, 
and then dee whos the dafur 2 "ate * . 
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= 7% 5s Fats & Net 1 has Anrts «hal a „ger 8 Ca- 
ancy : oa rovoke we © firſt you are 
- Sir 20. 8 8 ). 
. E miſtake, Mr Weford, pray be cool, and tell me, are not 
our 
kd u be content to marry-my Au- 


hs poſſeſt of alf the niit Treaſure che Earth and 8 von- 


Sir Tho. Only one ching more: *Tis nois d abroad | ye 
ther is alive, you . muſt know the Truth of it; If your, 
are honourable, ou will not make it a Secret to me. 
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Mel. I am not ſo bappy as to-rejaice in a Father's Life: * "i 1 | 
were, I could have no Ends in concealing it. But to what 
trends all this? Will you'be juſt at laſt, and make Aurelia mic? 


Sir The, 1 profeſs, Mr. Welford, I have a great E for 
you: dont know another Man 1 vols ſo 51 

a Son- in- Law But you know we don't live'in 2 Word now 
where ſingle Merit will recommend a Man: And the hoteſt 


Love wilt not keep the Body from being pinch'd, where there 


is nothing elſe to warm it. 
I You are —— able to ſet us above "Want, ac Con- 
Sir. * 


r Tho. True, Tam fs: © And * fürtker confeſs. my. 


"ae 133 juſt Senſe of your Worth: I believe your mr. oo 
truly great. But I cannot ſee that it fo. much e my 
Daughter's, as to oblige me ETON! my Eftate into her 1 * 
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young for a Wife ON Ic may help 
gain that you ſeek for— would have could 
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1 Tim es, s, for ; an in duſtrigus Tong, Fellow to g et a Live W 
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bly making my own Way toMaproocls ) «fe: Ws 

"Emer Sir Triſtram, and Mendwell as 8 ty 5 * 

Sir Trif. Where's this Sceptick? Where's this great 6 > ih 
evo” Here's a ſovere reign Cure for a ſcrupulous Ulurer: . | ſees HS 
9 How's this? What brings you here, Sirrah? F o 3 
dare you ſhew your hated Face in my Preſence? N =_ = 
Wel. Have my Wrongs transform d me into a Monſter y you are 
24 00 look on? Or does your own Guilt make you. tremble 
to behold the Man you have injured. 

Sir Tri. Get you gone, you ſhameleſs Upbraider: F ather,. 
cal the Footmen to rurn this Fellow out of Doors. 

Mel. Tou are under Protection now: But avoid me for the 
. You have taught me, by your own Example, to put 
off all the Ties of Blood. [Exis Welf. 

Sir Triſt. The vile Reprobate, how he chreatens? But to the 
Buſtheſs: Here, 5D bog jealous Infidel: Here is an Eye · witneſs of 
my Brother's 

Sir Tho. Were you Feria: homewatd bound with Mr. na. 
ford, Friend? 

Mend. I was. „ pole 

Sir Tho. What became of film! „ ; +8 

Mend. Are vou Father to the young Gentlewoman chat is 


2 Mate here? FFF 
Sir Tho, I am. What of that 2 _— „ 
Mend. Have they grapple toget ä on 


Sir Tho.” What's that? | S 
end. Hes he. clapt her under Harches? Hin che bes 
Sir Tho. Wü i to you, Sitrah? __ ne x + 5 
Arnd. Tm a Tar, Mont, and honeſt by my Calling; If you 
won't anſwer my Queſtion, I won 't anſwer yours. BEE * 
Sir Tri. Ha, ha, he: A pleaſant Fellow: You want to o know 


Gong this Mend, io ts Daughter and 1. am 2 . 
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Big 8 Flat, Io, in, and dreſd ; tis tie We had bepun, you let the 

| Knight be eaſte too long; he wolebedivercedar this Ratz ! 

= ZuS #7 Tis pity he has not.a-Bride thar.wou'd fork'him in lt 1 1 
J 2 — Bur 4 Cuckold in Jeſt, will a0 ür Buſineſs 38 % boon TR” 


. OY or "be. 0 greate Þ/agne x 


| 8 5 8 8 * wo 
r 3 o 92 
2 — 


2. "I 8 Nature, and not overcharge Herz" is 2 way : ; 
- 2 ES Sir 750 is 2555 Health and F 15 y-are Frien ' hh 
LE... 4 1 | 3 Whar + 455 half the 8 
en e ee ee ee 


| "ous foo 122 e a Pg 150 Fog Vis Tas 
1 ty and Fopf 75 Aa Under the Contempt 1 it deferves. 
8 3 E Six £ Phy.” k bh | 3g * V > FEL 15 1. 5 . 8 ch J 1 5 Song I fup- 


* 4 * tt 


were have to > be 


a but never had,  invitivga 05 to retire, 38 this I 
5 8 We 5 N P 4 
Sir Tho: A og Repoſe i che Btidegte and the Bride's * 
; w Blefling ee en bort? , ir Tho: 


3 ir Ti "7% Servant . Aßd no my Charmivg.Wife, 

_ welcome to my. Arms: Ry tad 17 70 t Embrace. ber. 

: * Sta 25 Sir, 5 chow your dif d yu 5 a 
DavFhter on an Holiday 2. 


* 


1 


IF: Lt You, may 1 ſox 


r 


1 1. p 
#.+ "08. a 


me ſor a B 
2 the Morning. 
aud my Floor fi 
Saen 8 


9 


- Aur. No, I never promis 4 a0). ſach thing << 
1d Fogl-thinks he 


. 
* 
AN 


11 85 ir you Il ſupply, — 


#3 55 rel Bag ery | Perſecution! 

Hon TW at 5 BAY of Fare % Here? Plague - 
3 Jewels, Cloaths, Furniture, 
5 AN J che evi into the . 
. for? = 

ory Wife for Met 


IM 47. Lon 5 
a ; Eflate youE kan Nut Tg 
eſcritly, —— owe 9585 
hither. u aa wap. 


rr 


+ 


Ws ad 80 75 ire 
ns. tays; and Ns: Spiders. Mrs 
17 2 ell, . for Lace, K. "Knats, and. ane Linnen. I De 2 

will thi ink fam Marla © a broken Tradsſman A 

= = | . 1 : et! Pr e audacious Strum Pet! fob; 
| ee dagen 
d to nurſe yon: 


ber theſe for your - 
8 ee 


my 
—— — 


5 


We be 


CY 


. 8 


— pat 


* 
* 4 3 


* 
5 
44 
3 


＋ 
* 
— Er a nn 


* 
Fam 


\ 


8 --- Octalion' 
. 1008 ab re to, | 
Ws Wpport my Pl 


Trift. ed 
; Bride, and eternl TE, 
of which 45 Bride if 


LR 
— 


redients 


. Ba den = * 
to A rleh ld Merchant ** 


„ . 2 


1 


o TY - 


4 2 


BEN 


EY" Sf 


Jer Tri Mane en _ng —— — 

Plat. Ever finde this — . — Wage 2 alte fy 
| os precious Baby; Aba! Then you are Miſtreſs  EhbanThe kei "WY 
Sir Tri: Would the 1755 75 Turk had her, ſo 1 had nor. N 8 — 55 A 
Fi Well, Gace it wulf out ; Ber at firſt, rel warn as 
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"ST * are yo Come, you. Whot re of of B ab " ner 
ur Bihii come home to 2 8 L, e 

l rute, and knowyourDut y--.\ Whavsthe mater 
© Plot. I have brought lictle Malter home 40'y6ur oF 
[Father ba has . ed me; 1 hope your goo aach WIH e. 
[Caſe . ove's heap: and not ler us ſtarve. . LE __ 
1 => 'T | provide for b DAE Go bo, Morſe, Tm Mrs No 


hap to Nieten 5 ES, 
1 Sit Tra We incarnate} the Whore by Sexar | areAcubled if * +4 * 
IF du fee 1 can have Children: Do! you GkEate to providet Em 
Portions, Texpett it; tis all xu can dw. [er 9 
Seri Sir Thomas is gone to Relt, Sir, and has >rder'd non difturbbi * 
EA, What, ſend. to my Father too? d fturb his A ;(- 
By Follics? ---- And do you hear, Sirrah an 
Gur. ſuch a8. a of made acquainred whh; as yo 
on DC Gra han eg 
Sir T. e ; truly. An ber afar ahi as my | 
*3; ele yes cl now now. We muſt all 2 nde 
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_ \raperious. 3 wies - Bur ml wy if £ I cvonnt — your Father, ind 
bring him hither. - 

- Impudence how me, thou Things. the Doors are barr 4, and ke 
by my Creatures, and none ſhall ſtir in or out but with my Leave---- So 


5 Ys know your Bounds, and meditate upon what I have told you, [ Exir. 


Sir Trift. Meditate! yes, I have a lovely Theme for it. A fine Jexe - 
Bel l have got. Why am I tormented thus? — 1 begin to feel, what 
L never felt before, a Tick of Conſcience . I have cheated my Ne- 
1 phow, that's (ure. a why ſhould I be the Fan ue that ſuffers? 
I' never give way to theſe Qualms. 1 ſhall — my ſelf to refund 
anon. I hope I ſhall never come to that Os tho'—— I think 
nothing but my Brother returning to Life could bring me to that. LO 
Welford's Ghoſt walks leiſiuely over the Stage. ---Bleſs me! what is that? 
His Spirit to be ſure come to torment me. Il go hide my ſelf 
_ *till Daylight; and then - If 1 eaq get rid of my Meſſeling — Tis 
well If not, Ill fairly run away. III Break - tho* 1 get no more 
by it than ſaving my ſelf. Going, Ghoſt meets him.] Oh! Oh? Oh! here 
* avaunt Satan, I defie thee: ---- Fam 2 1 never cheated 
y of our own Party: Why doſt trouble me | | 
877 oſt know me? 
Sir Triſt. Know thee! aye; no, what art chou? oh! oh! : 
4 L am the Ghoſt of thy departed Brother, diſturb'd from Reſt, 
; by thy outragious Villanies 2 OD 
Sir Triſt. Ob, my Wickednefs! my Sins! what muſt 1 do? | 
' - Ghoſt. Repent, and do Juſtice to the 155 and you will quiet ith 
55 dead; elſe this wandring Shade ſhall Nig purſue thee thus. : 
5 [Bruſbe flor — . Exit. Sir Tritram Liar 
Sir Trift. Murther! f Wa re and Brimſtone! Help! . 
Lose thy Infernal Claws, and Tron Feeth, and let me riſe, | 
| "YL | Enter Servant. 2 
x Ser. What's thei matter, Sir? . | 
# 85 Triff. Now he Chatters; now he Gripes the; he more e Fiends 
an? let me go, I charge you; I have 1 ii of iy a K 


1 cover; I catifiot be carried away yet. 


2 Ser. een 2 he raves? he is o_ > be 2 
: a- ot. | g 
3 1110 Wheream [? in Kel? In rex "ray ſelf out 3 5 
pray neither. What ug! ugly" Fo rms are theſe'? WHO are you? What 
; 7 7 do you bear in theſe Dominions of Parkneſs 7 Ge 
Ser. 12 am your. hired Servant Sslathiel, Sir, and he there i is Zecherx; | 
83 are no Dominions of Darkneſs; but your owa proper Houſe, Sir, 
Sir Triſt. | Looking up] How! kowph 1 and where's the Ghoſt? are — 
you ſure he is. gone? ; | 
2 Ser. Here's no Ghoſts we are all your faichful Servants Sr; u we” 
5 bowed your cap gut, and came: to your A - = 
10 Ser. We found you in a ftrange Fix; Goodach defend you rom the 
q ks 84; But KP UREA ef 55 | 
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Pp 55 and my Head has been, in a . diſorder to Nigh 


58 Aparitin; O, 
Sir Trift. Hum! no Ghoſt? it may-be ſo; Fancy is very, tron fron ity 

ut are 
you ſure here has been nd Ghoſt? 7 They » bel bim up. 


©2 Ser. Sure, Sir ? FS. What ſhould. A Ghoſt do here? ſo long before 


| i Midui hr. too? 


Sir riſt I thought T had heard News from Helly do Juſtice to the 
living. And fo I will. — If you are ſure there was no real Ghoſt, 


Ill foonberid of the Devil that haunts me in the 8884 of a Wife. 9 — 


Thank Fate, I am recovered again Had my Nephew come, in this. 
_Fripht, I had done Juſtice with a Vengeance to my ſelf; but now: 
No more Spot, and 1 believe 1 ſhall hold out, =-- to keep what I have 
5 got. . [They lead him of. 
"£65 ape pin SEE The Sireet. © | 


Emo bee in bis own Habit, meeting Dawbwell.. . 
"IM WER Signior Plotwell, moſt luckily met; I have been prying out 
; for Intelligence; well, bow go Affairs in the Land of Love and Iatereſt? 
Plot. To your wiſh, Sir, you are Fortune's Darling; Sir Triſtram is 
heartily tired of his Wedlock, and ready to make A ſwinging Compoſiti- 
on, to be freed from it. 
Dab. What hinders chen, but that I now drive the Burgain whiltt 


 heis warm? 


Por. Several "Things ; he may ſuſpe& any ſudden Motion on your 
Part. He muſt be heated chroughly; deſpair of a Remedy, and then it 
== muſt. exp 12 ne wut 10 ans as it were by Chance; e he 20 
N ne to his Cham and will not to * ht. | of 
gez, And where's Aurelia? os 4 

For. Watching for freſh Matter to torment him with. His Reſt i is 
28 like to prove very ſhort 3; to Morrow will be your Time t to ren Pl: 
gie you Inſtruftions time enough. 3 

Dawb. But Welford, I fear, will be beforchand with us. 

Plot. How can that be? Aurelia is yours ſecure: And 1 know Sir 1. 
. hates his Nephew to that degree, for ſome Words at their laſt In- 
tet view, that he will ſcarce accept of Deliverance from him. - -One thing 
I muſt adviſe you to; haſten. Home immediately, and beſure watch care- 

8 folly that no Meſſage be deliver d to Sir Thomas to N old Knights. 
not ſee one ot, till we have done. 

Damb. Yau ſhall rule me in every Thi \ [Exir. 
Pr. | have ſhaken him off at laſt: We n mt. 5 8 haſte, - we have 

but this Night for it; another Morning brings him back, and daſhes al! 


3 Pieces. [Exit Plotwell 


2 5 0 ENE Sr Triſtram”: s Houſe. 


Emer Sir Triſtram, 4 Servant waiting. | 
Sir Thi No Ml, no Repoſe can I get, to caſe my 3 
- Heart. Juſt now, as Hay down to try to Sleep, methought two ugly Fiends, 
with ſawcer Eyes and . Breath, gazed ſternly at me, and thro” their 
borrid Mourhs. eld fuk” in deviliſh Conſort.” Then the Ghoſt again,” 
with ee oY _— e en e ” 


" 0% eee e 


rd Nepbem 1 cannot live thus. I muſt come to "Terms with him, I. 
"find. 1 little thought 'twas in the Devil's Power to make Men do good. 
Try if ou can ſlip by my hopeful Wife's Guard, and run to my 
Kinſman Welford, and entreat his Preſence here inſtantly; and the ſame, 

2s you return, of Sir Thomas Eitherſide.—.-Could Welford help me to ſhake 
off my curſed Wife too, I could give him all his own with Pleaſure. 3 
Enter Friendly foppiſbly Dreſt. | | 
Find. You, old Gentleman Uſher, is your Lady at home? Ns 
Sir Triſt. What, in the Name of Vanity and Lewdneſs, have we got here? 
Friend. Are you Deaf? I want to ſpeak with the Lady of the Houſe; muſt 
Gentlemen wait, becauſe ſuch Dotards as you have loſt their Ears? 
Sir Triſt. A Whore-maſter and a Beau, you may ſee by his Impudence: 
Here i is no Lady in this Houſe has any Buſineſs with ſuch Fops as you. 
Friend. Uamannerly Raſcal! Il let your Lady know what Servants - 
the . Do you hear? tell her, this Moment, Lam here, or ll erop 
our Ears. 
* Sir Tri. A very evil. Demand als. To what am I fallen? made a 
Bawd ro my Wife's Luſt? Sir, know me for the Lord of this Manſi- 
on; and retreat out of my Doors, before worſe Uſage compel you to it. 
Friend. O, you are the Cuckold then; cry you Mercy; you may ſerve 
to keep the Door here: Pl! try if I can find my Way to her Chamber 
without you. I Erit as into rbe Houſe, 
Sir Trift. Helliſh Proftiture! Tam yoked to a ſhameleſs, termagant, do- 
mineering Whore; that inſults my Vears, pollutes my Bed, and laviſhes 
"wy Eſtate. —— Would I had Courage, I'd never endure this. | 
| Enter Clarinda in Mens Cloarhs. 
Clar. Hey! where are all the Servants here? you, old Fellow, n you | 
| belon to this Houſe? 
Sir Triſt. Another? at this Rate my Houſe will be avery Stews. 
Clar. Are you Dumb? where is the Lady Getrall ? Jer her know 3 
wait to Kiſs her Hands. oy 
Sir Triſt.. What a ſqueaking Conesiud tis: By his treble Voice he 


ſhould be an Eunuch; but that my Wife never deals with ſuch. 


Clar. D'you hear, Fribble; why don't-you ſtir?-my Buſineſs is in haſte: 
Zir Trift, See the untimely Wickedneſs of this Age: That Boys ſhould 
| fer up for Whore-maſters, before their Voice is broken. [To ber.] You © 
may go and follow your Buſineſs in another Place, you have none here. 
Adler. Samy Scoundrel! is this your Manners to a Gentleman? { Kicks bing. 
Sir Trift. Patience! can I ſuffer this? ſure I may correct this little Vil- 
lain: Out of my Doors thou young Sinner, thou beardleſs Iniquity.[ Bears ber. 


Clar. Demme! what do you mean? you rude Fellow: I'l pink your 9 


Soul, you Dotard. ----( Alide,) He has no Sword, LE — 
[([ Dram, and he ſleps back. 
Sir 77. Very fine. I muſt either tamely be made a Cuckold, x have 


| wy Throat cut. Oh Matrimony! Matrimony! Stamps. ] Enter Aurelia. q 


3 What means this e, Noiſe? You know I won't be diſturb'd. 
n't-find what Buſineſs 8 has out of Bed at theſe Hours, | *- 7 
Dar Amelia, as of my So 4 fy to thy Embrace. a 
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| we Dany ce Ii Anker Tract ve! ops. Ip et 
Clar. Not much: His untamed Ruſticity has bluse d me a kerle. „e! 
: how Brute! Muft my Friends be — by your ill · manner d Paſſion? 


Sir Tyiſt. Superlative Impudence! What, eres your lewd Minion be- - 


* Face ? 
Aur, Yes, to chuſe. I know ſo much of a Wife's Duty, a8 to keep N 

nothing {ccret from my  Husband. . 
Sir Trif. Abandon d Proftitute! The ſhameleſs Procutes that lives | 

by Adukery and Fornication, is a Saint to thee. | 


- Aur. Come, my Dear, let us retire, and leave the Beaſt in the Toils - 


to Chafe by himſel {Leads her aut.] Ener Plotwell in 4 Livery. 
Ploz. 1 have a Letter for Og nn Can you help me to de- 
liver ir, Friend? | 
Sir Tf. Ves, let me ſee it. | [Plorwell — it bim, and Evi. 
Brighteft Creature, Opens it and reads. 
"That you are married ro the rich old e rs 2 Joyfulleſt News ro me 
pan Earth : Ii doubles at once Pleaſure and Security. long 20 renew 
aur Foys, rherefore fix the time 20 recall the Happineſs of © i 
: Wu -expetting ION oY | 
That Fool too? She has boen blown upon by all the Fleſh Flics in Town, 
I fee. Her Father muſt know this. A Villain to abuſe his Friend! O 
Jem in a Flame. [Walks in a frer Enter Welford. | 
Vell. Have you any thing to ſay to me, Sir Titan? - | 
Sir Trift. Ah Nephew, welcome. I have been unnatural to you, 1 


* -confth. I turned you off, Helpleſs and Friendleſs. And fee how Hea- | 


ven afflicts me for Fed The 2 that Heathen Poets feign in their 
__ fabulous Hell, are all really doubled upon me. 
© {a Your own Conſcience will beſt inform you how you have wrong'd 


"Eir Tris. Wrong d you? No, that is not the Caſe neither: But 1 have 
been Cruel to you, Nephew; and now wou'd make you ſome * | 
before 1 die. Can you forgive me? 
 _ Welf. Heavin forgive you: I wiſh you no Evil 21 have born your ill 
without fecking Revenge. 
Sir T. Ahl thou art good. I. did not know thy worth; but ſay, 
' what Shall 1 give to purchaſe thy Pardon? | 
Sir Trift. LAlide.] What can this mean? ——[To him. Sir Reſtituti- | 
rg e 56 ever previous r ener reſtore my Rig t, 0 you will 
be at Peace. 
Sir Dit. Say I ſhow'd. Will that free me from the Fury of a Wiſe 
]:am mow tormented with ? 
Welf. Poor Man. In truth I pity you. I know your Affliction. Now 
cout L releabe you from her; what thou'd be my Reward ? 
Sir Tri. Half my Eſtate from this Moment, and the reſt at my Deceaſe. 
Wy. 1-take yay as: your Word: Let ſomeone call Friendly Hither, | 
| Tai Enter Aurelia eee 1 
| Sir Here comes m . You-flatter me, you eannot 0 * 
Welf. On me light char Plague, if e not, Here he comes oppor- 


Her 


| | Enter 1 PR bis own Ki.) 
ata What is all this ? What does this Crew do here? 
SirTrift, Peace, Minx Peace, thy Reign is at an End. Here is EO 


Ws 23} Diſenchanter that ſhall undo the mighty Charm, and Divorce | 


me from my Pain for ever. 
Aur. He Divoree us? Poor abje& Wretch, I fcorn him and thee alike; 
Welf. Her ill Condu& to you, Sir, to call it no worſe, makes me re- 
ardleſs of her: I came prepared to relieve you, and have a Blank Con- 
ition in my Pocket, which we will fill upinſtantly, and then Ill perform 
— Frank, do the Office of 4 Lawyer for once: You [ce the 
Blankss. half the Eſtate at n and the remainder at his Death. 


Sir 755. I'll fign igfreely. Do 
Aur. 1 care not, the ſooner the better, 5 [5be walks Aerts 
Enter Sir Thomas. 
Sir Tho. What's the Matter, Son? Why am Icall'd up at this unfea- 
ſonable Hour? 
_  SirTrwf..O my honeſt Father! You have belpt me to a choice Yake- 


fellow; but I ſhall ſend your Baggage back again: If the has n * ; 


der'd, twas never by me, Il be ſworn. 
Sir Tho. You have ſome Meaning in this, I ſuppoſe? 

Sir Triſt. Yes, Mearvng with a Ea ni z your Daughter is 4 
Whore, Sir. 2 

Sir Ibo. You Lye, Sir . [ Draws. The Men interpoſe, 

Friend. No Quarrellin ag vine: The Fact is proved, and you muſt ſtand 
to the Judgment of the ourt—— Come Sir, the Writing is done. 


Sir Triſt. Give it me Let me ſee? hum, hum, the Cangition of 


this Obligation, hum, hum. Give me the Pen, 
| Enter Dawbwell, and X1rs. Abigail. | 
Daub. Hold, Sir. Triſtram, whatare you going to do there? 


Bir Tyiſt. Nothing To undo what | wou'd not have done again pw J 


the Univerſe. 


_ Dawb. You are RAS Im confident. If it be to make void your Ky 


Marriage, I'll do it for half what he demands. 
Sir Tit. What will you do it for? 


Dab. For Fi iye thouſand Pounds in ready Mony, Pl and it this | 


Moment. 


Friend. Dog! Villain! cut his Throat. [The Men all Draw; 


13 


Sir Tri. Some Help here [Enter three Servants. 
Sir 7bo. Hold, Gentiemeg: ; we are Three to one. Hear the Court, as 


you ſaid juſt no ß. Mel. VII die firſt. 

Daub. Come on then. I Fight all. Welford ends: Diſarm d. 
Now, Sir, ſign a Bond of the Sum I mentioned, and 1 yi eaſe you 
immediately. - PP, 

Sir Ti. Give it me, I'll not loſe a Minute. 

Enter Plotwell, in bis . han 

Dab. It might be Prudent,'to make you wait een; have One edu 

| Bur Promis bofore e 1 will take your 'W Word 


[Friendly writes. 1} 


* 
— * 4 * 4 * 


Sir 
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Sir Nit. 1 promiſe to pay to Jobn Dawbwell, Eſq; the full Sum of 
ooo l. without Fraud, or further Delay, upon Condition chat IO | 
cells my Marriage with Mrs. £melia Ps. e 
.. Dawb. Then, Sir, ſhe is my Wife. 5 = Ko 35 l 

Sir Trift. Sir 7ho, How? - I 
Dab. Lawfully marry'd an Hour before 1 was inJeft 1 to you : Your 
Nuptials were Solemniz'd by Pa ſon Plorwell, there; and all this Night's 
Management was Contriv'd b „and me, to get you to releaſe her- 
Sir Triſt. And is ſhe not a trumpet at laſt? 
Dab. As chaſte as a Veſtal Come forward Witneſſes, Plotwell and 
| Mrs. Buiſj, and Inform the Court. Did you not ſee me, and I 
Aurelia, m 8 marry'd to Nene? © 3 Db | 
Plot. -Buiſy. Not Guilty, lt £55 'F 
Dab. What's that? 
Plot. Come Mr. Dawhwell 'is tine to o difebue 12 Mrs. aui here 
Is; your Real Bride. 7 | 

| "Buiſy. I am Witneſs to it. 5 

 _ Plot, What think you, of Bribin age the Man againſt the Aaken Sic. 

Dab, Damn'd Traytor! Villain! ED 
n [Draws, and Runs at \Plovwell, G. Tho. and Sir Triſt Interpoſs. N 
Sir Tho. Thy Miſchief has lighted on thy own Head: Seek t to ſeduce 
my Daughter} Ungrateful Monte? | 
Dab. Since I am catch'd, Tam reſolved Welford ſhall have no Cauſe EM 
to Triumph.——1 am ſure then Sir Tri. your Nephew has her. There 
” Was a Double Wedding. Ideſign' d it well but in the Dark miſsd 
my intended Mate, and ſtumbled upon his. 

Sir Tee. I thank you, Sir: I find Iam ina fair way of 1 r 5 
Wife, and keeping my Eſtate. 

Friend. This wants Proof; and no one but Melford can releaſe you you yet. 

N . Les, the Parſon is Evidence enough for your turn; ll. ſend 
wel. No matter. I own . and am n happier in her alone than 
; be i in all his ill-gotten Wealth. EO oe ths 4 

e. Aunt, I give you Joy. 

| _ Mbie. I am Decciv'd #But what been orders, 2 5 tall Mos all 

Y Humilicy ſubmit to. Aide. 1 I'm glad tis fo well. 

Sir Tho. My Plotting Brother-Kinſman, and my faint-like Amorous 
Siſter; I defire? ou to remove from my Houſe. No part of my Eſtate 

ſhall deſcend, to Wits. ——Begon: and when your Fortunes are ſpent, you 

may ev'n 1195 by Plotting together. 

Dab. Curſed Fortune! Come 8 pouſe; I hall mule theea Confounded 

” Husband : But tis ſome Pleaſure, in he midſt of my own Diſappointment, 
| that my Rival gets nothing by his Bargain. [ Ex. with Ars. Abigail daggedly. 
| Sir 777. And you, my kind Nephew, may ſheer off after your Com- 
| panion. I. ſhall p my Doors ſhur, for the future, againſt ſuch treache · 
rous Friends. 

Friend. Nou cannot , 4 o ungrateful, to negle& your Deliverer. You | 

. in Honour and 8 to perform n ee him. 


Fir : 
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N Sir Tri Look you, Sir; your Honou and Conſcience ſhall never we . 


Rules to mine. I am Plotted againſt, forſooth, tortur'd; and ma ca 


_ =” and Game by you; and 1 muſt Reward you for it, muſt 1? 


Sir Tho. And you, my Obedient Duriful Daughter, may troop - with 


your Bargain there. Henceforth 111 follow Pleaſure; ſpend What I can 


_ - whilftlTlive,and when die, grow Charts and makethe Pariſh my Heir. 


Neſce has a Fortune; ſhe, and ber G8 
well enough. of 


Ro. 


> 


- 


© Mend. Stay all, and hear 


eir Swords atter them. My 


Sir Triſt. Turn them out, and flin 
allant may. maintain them all 


* 
Friend. Well, inſulting Uncle; They fam never want the mins to 
prove a Thorn to you, and your Brother Muckworm theres and flouriſh 


| 1 Proſperity, when the Canker conſumes your extorted | ibſtances 


Wel, Cunz my Aurel : Poſſeſt of thee, I can want nothing LAur. weeps. 


Aur. Your Blefling, Sir; at Parting. 
Sir Tho. Take it: The Fruits of ſwöcannce be thy ion: ; 


"Friend. Unnatural Brute, ſhe'll live Bleſs 'd, when hou, art card 


of all Men, even thy ſelf” «+ © 
Sir Ths. ee them out. M 1 1 11 8 as on OO 
As they are going; wes. e e arin a ur 
741, and f 25 | = turn. 
{Diſcovers himſelf F'Do- you know me, Sir? „„ e. 
Sir Triſt. My Broth& alive, and return d? In Diſorder. 
 Mend,, Yes, to thy Confuſion. I overheard all; but kept my {elf in 
- Reſerve, till ſome Occaſion, like this, ſhould call me forth. „ 
Welf. My Father? Bleſt Minute! TR 8 
Clar. My Deareſt Father; Oh Tranſport? : . [Thy Kneel. + 
| Welf. We crave your Bleſſing here too, or 

_ Clars Ang'tis none, if yqudo not give it to both. ah Friend. kneel. 

Welf Sas Niſe all: My Children all, Eternal Bleſſings wait you. 
Welf. Jun. Had you been here but a few Hours ago, you had. deliver 


us from an A e of Pain. 
' Welf. Sen. I ſaw your Deſign, and approved it; but kept my ſelf Ca | 


ceal'd, to puniſh that Monſter of Hypocriſie and Impiety; and make 


my Diſcovery the more welcome to you. 


Clar. 1 have a thouſand Queſtions + to wk; Hod die you Eſcape? And 


how lon ug pave you been Return dl? 
Welf. Sn. 1 never was in Danger. The Ship! went out in, was wreckt 


| in her Return; whilſt I was on Board another. That occaſion'd the mi- 


on met 


ſtake of my Death: —1 came to Town this Day, where 


With that Report, and another of theDiſorders of my Family. 1 diſguis d 


my ſelf to learn the true Particulars; and no am my ſelf again, to re- 
Joyce with you at all our Safeties. _ - 

Welf. Jun. How have you hid [your ſelf from all our 'Ey „Sir? 

© Welf. Sen. In various Shapes. 1 was the Sailor, who & 
Wretch in the Belief of my being drown'd: I acted my ov 
terriſie him; and had notgggzept you in Suſpence ſo long, but that both. 
theſe aſſurd me, Aurelia s Marriage was over; which, ben I cou'd not 
7 ns I reſoly'd to Tha as uncaſic to bim as rente 


* 
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Hrm'd this | 


pond D 


: > Nane 


— — — 


KG 


e bad i e * 


1 cantels fon re ent Jos 
"Sem. Give your Bleſſſug here 
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